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REFACE 


To 0 the 2 Edition. : 


wing cnt this Play to 5 Town: ” 
8 delivered the copy of it to the Bookx- 
ſeller, I think my ſelf oblig d to give ſome . 


nt of it. 


had been ſome years in the hands of the Au- 1 
and falling under my peruſal, I thought ſo 


of it that I perſuaded him to make a few addi> 


and alterations to it, and let it appear upon 
tage. I own I was very highly pleaſed with 


1d lik'd it the better, for the want of thoſe 


ed Similes and Repartees , which we, Who 
writ before him, have thrown into our Plays, 
lulge and gain upon a falſe taſte that has pre- 


d for many years in the Brit Theatre. I be- 


the Author would have fallen into this way 
le more than he has, had he, before the 
ng of it, been often preſent at Theatrical Re- 


nations, and obſerv'd the effect that ſuch or- 


ents generally have upon the Town. I was con- 
ed in my thoughts of the Play, by the opinion 
etter Judges to whom it was *coiamunicated, Sp 
obſerved Tit" x the Scenes were written very _ 
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| much after Moliere's manner, and that an eaſie u 880 
natural vein of Humour ran through the whole. 


1 do not queſtion but the Reader will diſcor 


ttmis, and ſee many beauties that eſcape the M 
dience; the touches being too delicate for even} = 
_ taſte in a popular aſſembly. My Brother-Sharey 1. 
were of opinion, at the firſt reading of it, that . 
Was like a picture in which the ſtrokes were nn 
ſtrong enough to appear with advantage at a dite 
us it is not in the common way of writing |. 


the Approbation was at firſt doubtful, but has nien 


every time it has been acted, and has given ano Ah 
portunity in ſeveral of its parts for as Juſt and go 
Action as Jever ſaw on the Stage. 
The Reader will conſider that I ſpeak here asthel Pp R 


„ Patentce , for which reaſon I forbear being more 

particular in the Character ofthis Play, leaſt Thou 

appear like one, who cries up the wares of his on 
1 mop to draw in cuſtomers. 
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TO THE 


„ Polumes of Mr. Avv150N s 


orks. 
IR. 


Hs! is ; the bed time that l lave;: mia 
your leave, taken the Liberty to make 
a publick Addreſs to you. However unea- 
du may be for your own ſake in receiving Com- 
ents of this nature, I depend upon your known 
nanity for Pardon, when I acknowledge, that 
have this preſent Trouble for mine. When 


e my ſelf to be ill-treated with regard to my 


wiour to the Merit of other Men, my Conduct 
ads you is an Argument of my Candour thar 
„as well as that your Name and Authority will 


ly Protection in it. You will | give me leave 
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s LETTER To | » 


ade dee in a matter that concerns us in the Poe. ais occaſi 


tical World, to make you my Judge, whether lan liſinuatior 


not injur'd in the higheſt manner; 
of your Taſte and Delicacy, it is a high Crime and 
th Miſdemeanour to be guilty of any thing that is dis. 
= ingenuous: but I will go into the matter. 


12 DIOQUCE £1: 


for with Men 


Upon my return out of Scotland, 1 viſited Mr, 


' Tonſon's Shop, and thanked him for his Care in 
ſending to my Houſe the Volumes of my Dear and 
_ . Honoured Friend Mr. Addiſon , which are at kf 
Publiſhed by his Secretary Mr. Tickell ; 
dccaſion to obſerve, that I had not ſeen the Wotk 4 
before it came out, which he did not think fit 6 
_ excuſe any otherwiſe than by a Recrimination that 
I had put into his Hands at an high Price, A co. 
mmedy talld the Drummer; by my Leal for it, he took 
to be written by Mr. Addiſon, and of which, after 
his Death, he ſaid I directly acknowledged he wu 
the Author. 


. 12. 1718. 
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Letter, to 
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Fought to | 
| To urge this Hardſhip ſtill more home, 
= forks a Receipt. er my Hand in ther I 
. Wor 8 | A 


is 5 COMEgy: a ſecond time „ and take | ; 


 Eceiv/d then the Sum of fifty Guineas for the & When 
-Z x. of the Comedy. called The Drummer, or the} ſoon man 
Haunted-Houſe. 1 /a received by Order of the 4. = ning 
Ser ud the OY . 75 Alen 
: | Richard Steele ud which 
v aim at 
Aud added at the ſame time, that fince Mr: Ticlel eb who 
Terps not t thought fir to make that Play a part of Mr. | 1k 1515 0 
Addiſon Works, he would fell the Copy to 2) 6 e 18 f 
- Bookſeller ou d give moſt for it. | 5 

| Tbis 18 1 e pre! en red thus circumſtantially , to hey 1 » TIT 
bow incumbent it is upon me, as well in Jufticeto „ IPPEATE 
the Bookſeller, às for many other Conliderations. Pp 


Mr. CONERE VE. 
5 occaſion to vindicate my ſelf againſt certain 
inuations thrown out by the Publiſher of Mr. 
diſon's Writings , concerning my behaviour in 
niceſt Circumſtance, that of doing Juſtice wo 


Merit of my Friend. 
| ſhall take the liberty, before I have ended this N 


tter, to ſay, why I believe the Drummer a Per- 4% 
mance of Mr. Addyon: and after I have decla- n 
this, any ſurviving Writer may be at eaſe, if there 
any one who has hitherto been vain enough to 
pe, or ſilly enough to fear, it may be Siven to JHR0TEL' 
nſelf. | ein 


Before I go any N 1 muſt make my pub- 5 
K Appeal to you and all the Learned World, in 
| humbly demand whether it was a decent or re 
able thing that Works written (as a great part of Ine 
. Addiſon's were) in Correſpondence with me, 


ght to have been publiſhed without my review | [ Ne * 
the Catalogue of them; or if there were any K. 
ption to be made againſt any Circumſtance im e 


nduct, whether an Opportunity to explain my 10 

f ſhould not have been allowed me before n 

flections were made upon me in Print. 

When I had peruſed Mr, Ticbell's Preface, I had : „ i (EL 

on many Objections, beſides his Omiſſion to fay - - - 8 

y thing of the Drummer, againſt his long expec- eee 

| Performance. The chief Intention of” which , WAA 

d which it concerns me firſt to examine, ſeems 

aim at doing the deceas'd Author Juſtice againſt 

„ whom he inſinuates to have aſſum'd to my 

f part of the Merit of my Friend. 

He is pleas'd, Sir, to expreſs himſelf concerning FR) 

preſent Writer in the following manner, | Karel ins 
„ The Comedy called, The Tender Husband , Wy! 

peared. much about the fame time, to whi ck 1 

* Mr, Tickell ; les, , 70 Ar, Addison $Werks , „ | „ 

5 Ts, 9 po | — HEN | 


rr 0 
„ My. Addiſon wrote the Prologue. Sir Richard 
: ». ſurprized him with a very handſome Dedicaty 


0 -» that he owed ſome of the moſt taking Scenes 
, It to Mr. Addiſn. „Ihe 


„ laſt Volume, Sir Richard Steele has given to ij. 


„ in that Collection. But as that Acknowledgment 
„ Was delivered only in general Terms, without 
„ directing the Publick to the ſeveral Papers: M. 


„ from his own Works, and too delicate to take ary 
„„ part of that which belonged. to others, after- 
„ Wards thought fit to diſtinguiſh his Writings in 
3 Spectators and Guardians by ſuch Marks, 2 

might remove the leaſt poſſibility of Miſtake in 

„ the moſt undiſcerning Readers. It w as neceſſary 


| OY 
1 xith his ow 
ted in this 
nl, in the 
concerned 


„ Of this Play, and has ſince acquainted the Publ 


1, He was in that Kingdom, Ireland ] whal the feigned 
>» he firſt diſcovered Sir Richer? Steele to be til, ' fereral Ch 


v3 Author of the Tatler , by an Obſervation upal, (projected i 


„Virgil, which had been by him communicated yl, becauſe m 


| 88 his Friend. The aſſiſtance he occaſionally gan, Work, wo 
„ him afterwards in the courſe of the Paper, dilþ ken leave 
27 not a little contribute to advance its Reputation Sit Richard 
„, and upon the change of the Miniſtry , he found, dawn, W 
, leiſure to engage more conſtantly in that Work, or as fo m. 
„Which however was dropt at laſt, as it had beet \ plication © 
e, taken up, without his participation. I fers, they 
ln the laſt Paper, which cloſed thoſe celedis other by 


„ ted Performances, and in the Preface to tk nfwered tl 
vent the E 
their Labc 
with which 
It need no 
„that I h 
"5 due to | 
Ake a full. 
Words, He 
mich belong. 
n Papers 
mundleſs. 
l The ſubſec 
„ that his Share in the Tatlers ſhonl'd be adhule el . Addiſon 
„in a complete Collection of his Works fot Þthis partic 


„ Addiſon the Honour of the moſt applauded Piece 


F<. 


„ Addiſon, who was content with the Praiſe ariling 


1 hich Reaſon Sir Richard Steele, in compliance » * But I 
Ty with the Requeſt of his deceaſed Friend, deli- be nameteſ's 
” vered to him by the Editor, Was e to mart o me; v 


1 Wh 


J Mr. Tiihet's Prefacepage 1i1ꝛ2ꝛ ae iz. 


Ma. C ONGRE VE. 
h his own Hand thoſe Tatlers, which are inſer- 
in this Edition, and even to point out ſeve- 
in the Writing 1 which ey both were 
cerned. | | 
The Plan of the Keeckaror, as far IK it regards 
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feigned Perſon of the Author, and of the _ 


eral Characters that compoſe his Club, was 
jected in concert with Sir Richard Steele; and 
auſe many Paſſages, in the courle. of the 
"rk, would otherwiſe be obſcure, I have ta- 
leave to inſert one fingle Paper, written by 
Richard Steele, wherein thoſe Character are 
wn, which may ſerve as a Dramatis Perſone, 
as ſo many Pictures for an Ornament and Ex- 
ation of the whole. As for the diſtinct Pa- 
5, they were never or ſeldom ſhown to each 
er by their reſpective Authors, who tully _ 
wered the Promiſe they had made, and far out- 
nt the Expectation they had raiſed of purſuing 
ir Labour in the ſame Spirit and Strength , 
h which it was begun. . 
need not be explain d, that it is kev intima- 
that J had not ſufficiently acknowledged what 
ue to Mr. Addiſon in theſe Writings. I ſhall 
a full Anſwer to what ſeems intended by the 
s, He was too delicate to take any part of that 
belong d to others; if I can recite out of my 
Papers any t thing that may make it 1 
dleſs. | 
e ſubſequent Encomiums ales by me on 
Addiſon, will, I hope , he of ferv1 ce wt me 
is particu ar. - | 
* But I have only one Gentleman „ who will. 
nameeſs „to thank for any frequent, Afſifla. let 
me; w. hich , Indeed , it would. have been 

| "Ax oh bar⸗ ; 
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5 ” barbarous in him to have denied to one * 
„ Whom he has liv'd in an Intimacy from Child 


- Iz 


= 0 
NS, + to the Work it elf, the Acceptaceit 
„„, has met with is the beſt Proof of its Value; but, 
„ I ſhould err againſt that Candor which an honef: 
Man ſhould always carry about him, if I did not! 
„ Own, that the moſt approved Pieces in it were 
written by others, and thoſe, which have been 
, moſt excepted againſt, by my ſelt. The hand thit 


e 
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10 LETTER TO 


„„ hood, conſidering the great Eaſe with which, 

„ he is able to diſpatch the moſt entertaining Pie 
ces of this nature. This good Office he performed 
with ſuch force of Genius, Humour, Wit, ant 
3 „that I fared like a diftreſſed Princ 
who calls 


v3 


„„ Pendance on him. 
„ The ſame Hand writ the diſtin viſhing ch- 
racters of Men and Women, under the Nane 
of Muſs eal Inſtruments, the Diſtreſs of the News 
Writers, the Inventory of the Play Houſe , and the], 


in a powerful Neighbour to his Aid; 
was undone by my Auxiliary: When [ badoncs 
called him in, 1 could not ſublift Without (es 


M 
Licenſe _ 

; "excuſe a 

„Diſcourſe 

" But the | 

" ill dwel 


count by 


„the Spirit 
„All the ! 
chat is te 


» fiſhed b) 
I,CL1O, 
„ whoſe A 


face and 
, deed mL 
' Friendſhi 


„ Deſcription of the Thermometer , which I cannot but |, thought [ 


look upon as the enen Embelliſhments ofttis 
Work. 


— $y 


„ has aſſiſted me in thoſe noble Diſcourſes upon 


1 the Immortality of the Soul, the glorious Pro- 
pects of another Life, and the moſt ſublime Iden 


N yy? he is alſo beholden to him'. 


E Tatler, 5 No. 277 


, of Religion and Virtue, is a Perſon who is too; 
, fondly my Friend ever toown them: but I ſhould? 
little deſerve to be his, if 1 uſurped the Glory! 
of them. I mult acknowledge at the ſame time, 
that I think the fineſt Strokes of Wit and Humous, 


, himſelf is 
„ finith'd 
was noth 


ſome tin 
us both, 


there we 
1 [ had tre 
, meanly « 
» knowled 
» UPON im] 
5 well as C 
y what 1 tl 


„ in all Mr. Bicterſtafs Lucubrations, are thoſe for? 


= 3, dy givin: 
* l bope the — 1 have made 1 to tte 
„„ JAE; 


rea M Vi. 1 


Ms. CONGREVE. ut 


icenſe allowable to a feigned Character, may 


;cuſe any thing which has been ſaid in theſe 


iſcourſes of the SPECTATOR and his Works. 


ut the Imputation of the groſſeſt Vanity would 
il dwell upon me, if J did not give ſome Ac- 
ount by what means I was enabled to keep up 


e Spirit of ſo long and approved a Performance. 
11 the Papers marked with a C, L, I, or ©; 


ar is to ſay, all the Papers which 1 have diſtin- 2 
ſhed by any Letter in the name of the Muſe 
L1O, were given me by the Gentleman, of 
hoſe Aſſiſtance I formerly boaſted in the Pre- 

ce and concluding Leaf of the Tatler. I am in- 
ed much more proud of his long-continued _ 
iendſhip , than I ſhould be of the Fame of being 
ought the Author of any Writings which he 
mſelf is capabie of producing. I remember when |_| 
finiſh'd the Tender Hucband , I told him, there 

as nothing I fo ardently wiſh'd as that we might 
me time or other publiſh a Work written by Set 
both, which ſhould bear the name of the Al- 
ment, in memory of our Friendſhip. I heartily 

11h what I have done here, were as honorary _ 
that ſacred Name, as Learning, Wit, and 
lumanity , render thoſe Pieces which I have 5 


ught the Reader how to diſtinguiſh for his. 
hen the Play above-mentioned was laſt acted, 


ere were ſo many applauded Stroaks init, which 
had from the ſame Hand, that I tought very 
ieanly of my ſelf that l had never publickly ac- 
nowledged them. After I have put other Friends 
pon importuning him to publiſh Dramatick, as 
ell as other Writings he has by him, I allend 5 
chat I think I am obliged to ſay on this Head, 


giving my Reader this hint for the betterjud- 


ing of my Productions. That the beſt Comment 


pon them, -would be an Account ww” the Pa- 4 
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LETTER To 


99 - — to the Tender Hucband was in Engl ob 


x: 0 abroad. 


* My Purpoſe, in this Application, is only to 


» che w the Eſteem I have for you, and that look 
„ Upon my Intimacy with you as one of the moſt 
„„ “valuable Enjoyments of my Life. Firs, 


I am ſure, you have read my Quotations with 


<Indignation againſt the little Zeal which prompted 
the Editor, who, by the way, has himſelf done 


nothing i in Applauſe of the Works which he prefe- 


ces, to the mean Endeavours of adding to Mr. Ad. 


Len. by diſparaging a Man who had, for the grer- 
tett part of his Life, been his known Boſom Friend, 


i and thielded him from all the Reſentments which 


many of his own Works would have brought upon 
him at the time in which they were written. It is 
really a good Office to Society, to expoſe the In- 
_ diſcretion of Intermedlers in the Friendſhip and Cor- 


reſpondence of Men, whoſe Sentiments, Paſſions, 
and Reſentments are too great for their proportion 


of Soul. Could the Editor's Indiſcretion provoke 
me even ſo far as within the Rules of ſtricteſt Ho- 


nour I could go, and I were not reſtrain'd by ſue | 


pererogatory Affection to dear Mr. Addiſon, I would 
ask this unskilful Creature, what he means, when 
he ſpeaks in the Air of a Reproach, that the Tal- 


Wiajnzs laid down as it was taken up without his Par- 


ticipation; let him ſpeak out and ſay, why, without 
his Knowledge, would not ſerve his purpoſe as well, 


If, as he fays, he reſtrains himſelf to Mr. Addiſns n 


Character, as a Writer, while he attempts to leſſen 
me, he exalts me; for he has declared to all the 


| World what I never have ſo explicitly done, that 
Jam, to all intents and purpoſes, the Author of | 
the Tater. He very juſtly lays, the occaſional Aſ- FVitt 

ſtance Mr. Ada on gave me in the courſe * that 
| ape? 


* Dedication Ufre the Tender Hucband. 
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M CONGREVE. »; 


r, did not a little contribute to advance its Reputa- 
, eſpecially when , upon the Change of the Mimftry, 8 


und leiſure to engage more conſtantly i in it. | 
was advanced indeed, for it was rais'd to a grea- 
hing than 1 intended it: for the Elegance, Pu- 


and Correctneſs which appear'd in his Wri- 
; were not ſo much my Purpoſe, as in any in- 
ible manner as 1 could, to rally all thoſe Sin- | 


rities of human Lite, thro' the different Profet- 


sand Characters in it, which obſtruct anything 
was truly godd and great. After this Acknow- _ 
ment you will ſee, that is, ſuch a Manas you _ 
ſee, that Irejoiced in being excell'd, & made 
ſe little Talents, whatever they are which I 
e, give way and be ſubſervient to the ſuperior _ 
lities of a Friend whom 1 lov'd, and Whoſe 
deſty would never have admitted em to come 

) Day-light, but under ſuch a Shelter. So that 
which the Editor has ſaid, either out of Deſiag 
Incapacity , Mr. Congreve muſt determine to end 
his, that Steele has been ſo candid and upright, _ 


t he owes nothing to Mr. Addiſon ,as a Writer; 
whether he does, or not, whatever Steele owes 


Mr. Addiſon , the Publick owes Addiſon to Steele, 
the Editor has ſuch a fantaſtical and ignorant 
il for his Patron, that he won't allow his Correſ- 
dents to conceal any thing of his, tho' in obe- 
nce to his Commands. What l never did declare 
s Mr. Addiſon's, I had his direct Injunctions to 


le, againſt the natural Warmth and Paſſion of my 


Mm Temper towards my Friends. Many of the 
itings now publiſh'd as his, I. have been very pa- 
ntly traduced and calumniated for, as they were 


alantries and oblique Strokes upon certain the 
ttieſt Men of the Age, who will now reſtore me 


their Good-will, in proportion to the abatement 
Vir which * thought] ——y punt them 
N ? 
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mm LETTER TO: 

But I was ſaying , that the Editor won't allow us to 
bobey his Patron's Commands in any thing whichhe 
thinks would redound to his Credit, if diſcover, 
And becauſe I would ſhew a little Wit in my An. 
ger, I ſhall have the Diſcretion to ſhew you, that 
he has been guilty in this Particular towards a much 
greater Man than your humble Servant, and one 
whom you are much more oblig'd to vindicate, | 
Mr. Dryden in his Virgil, after having acknowled. | 
ged, that a certain excellent young Man had ſhew'd ' 
him many Faults in his Tranſlation of Virgil, which 
he had endeavour'd to correct, goes on to ſay, 
„ Two other worthy Friends of mine, who deſire 
„, to have their Names conceal'd, ſeeing me ftrait- 


ſtance of marking his Specfators, which I did not 


„ ned in my time, took Pity on me, and gave 


„ ame the Life of Virgil, the two Prefaces to the 
Vg Paſtorals, and the Georgics, and all the Arguments 
„in Proſe to the whole Tranſlation. , If Mr. Ad Man eve 
| %% had b | 
the Georgics be what the Editor calls the Eſſay upon J#q orga 

the Georgics, as one may adventure to ſay they are from | 
their being word for word the ſame , he has caſt an in- 
human Reflection upon Mr. Dryden, who, tho 
tied down not to name Mr. Mr Addiſon, pointed 
at him, ſo as all Mankind converſant in theſe mat- | 
ters knew him, with an Elogium equal to the highs 
eſt Merit, conſidering who it was that beſtow'd 
it. I could not avoid remarking upon this Circum- 
ſtance, out of Juſtice to Mr. Dryden, but conteſs at 
the ſame time I took a great Pleaſure in doing it, 
| becauſe 1 knew, in expoſing this Outrage, I made 
my court to Mr. Congreve. 7 

I have obſerved that the Editor will not let me 

or any one elſe obey Mr. Addiſon's Commands in 

hiding any thing he deſires ſhould be concealed. I 


diſon is one of the two Friends, and the Prefaceto 


cannot but take further notice, that the Circum- 
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ill I had done with the Work, 1 made my ; 


ct; becauſe I thought it too great a Senſibi- 
my Friend, & thought it, ſince it was done, 


to be ſuppoſed marked by me than the 
himſelf; the real State of which this Zealot. 


and injudicially expoſes. I ask the Reader 


er any thing but an earneſtneſs to diſparage 


114 provoke the Editor in behalf of Mr, Ad- 


o ſay, that he mark'd it, out of caution | 
me, when | had taken upon me to ſay, it 


that did it, out of tenderneſs to him? 


the imputation of any the leaſt Attempt of 
ting to my ſelt, or detracting from Mr. Ad- 


is without any Colour of Truth, you will 


je leave to go on inthe ſame Ardour towards 
and reſent the cold, unaffectionate, dry, and 
manner in which this Gentleman gives an 
nt of as great a Benefactor, as any one Lear: 
lan ever had of another. Would any Man, 


had been produced from a College Life, and 


into one of the moſt conſiderable Employ- 

5 of the Kingdom as to its Weight and Truſt, 
reatly Jucrative with reſpect to a Fellow ſhip, 
who had been daily and hourly with one of the 
eſt Men of the Age, be ſatisfied with himſelf 
ring nothing of ſuch a Perſon, beſides what 
ne World knew, except a Particularity, and 
to his diſadvantage , which J, his Friend from 


y, don't know to be true, to wit, that he ne- 


ud a regular Pulſe? As for the Facts and conti- 


be Periods of his Lite, he either knew nothing 


zem, or injudiciouſly places them in a worſe _ 
alt than that in which they really ſtood. When 
'*aks of Mr. Addiſcr's declining to go into Or- 


„ bis way of doing it is, to lament that his Se- 
neſs and Modeſty, which might have recom- 


a&d him „ proved the chief Obſtacles to it ; it ſeems, 


theſe 
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theſe Qualities by which the Prieſthood is ſo mug toſe who 
 adorn'd, repreſented the Duties of it as too weighty fol advant; 
him, and rendred him till more worthy of that Hino thoſe v 
which they made him decline. Theſe, you knew very” often fon 
well, were not the reaſons which made Mr. Ad. % better 
diſon turn his thoughts to the civil World: andas yu) J 
were the Inſtrument of his becoming acquainteqÞ"the1ght t 
with my Lord Hallifax, I doubt not but you fe-Vectation 
member the warm Inſtances that Noble Lord madeÞ* Cenius 
to the Head of the College not to inſiſt upon Mr. er than tt 
Addiſon's going into Orders ; his Arguments were de Ornan 
founded upon the General Pravity and Corruption. upon a1 
of Men of Buſineſs who wanted liberal Education, ſomethin; 
And I remember, as if I had read the Letter je- Nhce, if 
ſterday, that my Lord ended with a Compliment, Nter, for 
that however he might be repreſented as no Friend" it is toc 
to the Church, he never would do it any otherF both. 
Injury than keeping Mr. Addiſon out of it. ef of Prej1 
Contention for this Man in his early Youth among out any 
the People of greateſt Power, Mr. Secretary Titel fteſented! 
the Executor for his Fame, is pleas'd to aſcribetofff dis perſc 
a ſerious Viſage and modeſty of Behaviour. When Us Secrets 
a Writer is groſly and eſſentially faulty, it were gf Varmeſt 
Jeſt to take notice of a falſe Expreſſion or a Phnſ;F® pleas'd 
- Otherwiſe Prieſthood in that place might be obſeryd Mr. Dean 
upon as a Form not us'd by the real Well-wiſher® , left | 
to Clergymen, except when they would express em, for 
ſome ſolemn Act, and not when that Order is ſpoke”, was 2 
of as a Profeſſion among Gentlemen: I will nat “ brother 
therefore buſy my ſelf about the unconcerning parts cis natur 
f knowledge , but be contented like a Reader of plan ad ſhew ur 
Senſe without Politeneſs : and, fince Mr. Secretatſ Terms, 
will give us no account of this Gentleman, I ad on and n. 
the Alps and Appennines, inſtead of his Edivor , Nein the 


is LET T E R T-O 


be Commentators of his Works, which, as the Eoitor r Father! 
fays, have rais'd a demand for Correcineſi; this De great Pl 
mand, by the way, ought to be more ſtrong "yy Wunty o 
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who were moſt about him, and had the grea- 
vantage of his Exemple. But our Editor ſays, 


hoſe who come the neareſt io Hxaclneſi, are but 


en fond of unnatural Beauties, and aim at ſome- 


better than Perſection. Believe me, Sir, Mr, 


2n's Example will carry no man further than 


eight tor which Nature capacitated him: and the 


ation of following great Men in Works above 
denius of their Imirators „will never riſe fur- 


han the production of uncommon and unſuit- 
Ornaments in a barren Diſcourſe, like Flow- 
pon an Heath, ſuch as the Author's Phraſe 


nething better than Perfection : But indeed his 
ce, if ever any thing was, is that ſomething 
„ for it is ſo extraordinary, that we cannot 
it is too long or too ſhort, or deny bur that 


both. I think, I abſtract my ſelf from all man- 
f Prejudice, when I aver that no Man, tho 


out any Obligation to Mr. Addiſon, would have 


ſented him in his Family, and his Friendſhips, 
is perſonal Character, ſo diſadvantageoully , 


secretary, in preſerenc2 of whom he incurr'd 


warmeſt reſentments of other Gentlemen , has 


pleas'd to deſcribe him in thoſe particulars, 
. Dean Addiſon, Father of this memorable 


„ left behind him four Children, each of 
m, for excellent Talents and ſingular Perfec- 
s, was as much above the ordinary World, as 


Brother Joſephy was above them. Were things 
his nature to be expos'd to publick View, 1 
a ſhew under the Dean's own Hand , inthe war- 


Terms, his Bleſſing on the Friendihipbetween 
on and me; nor had he a Child who didnot pre- 
mein the firſt place of Kind neſs and Efteem , as 


r Father lov'd me like one of them: and fan | 


u great Pleaſure ſay, I 1 24 omitted any op- 


dortunity of ſhewing 1 that Zeal tor their pr 


} 


joyed it in ſuch Perfection, that I have often ge. 


| the World, that I had had the Pleaſure of conver-] 
ling with an intimate Acquaintance of Terence and 


LETTER TO I 
and Intereſts as became a Gentleman and a Friend IR 
Were 1 now to indulge my ſelf, I could talks eel Raille 
great deal to you, which 1 am ſure would be en. Ie was fre 
tertaining; but as I am ſpeaking at the ſame time tee from 
to all the World, I confider'd *twould be impert. 
nent: let me then confine my ſelf a while to the 
following Play, which I at firſt recommended to ler the B. 
the Stage, and carried to the Preſs. No one who! nd Eſteer 
reads the Preface which I publiſh'd with it 
will imagine I could be induc'd to ſay ſo much 2 f dage, tho 


Cloak that 
ties were 


The D. 
I then did, had I not known the Man 1 beſt JoygJ*"* this, 
had had a part in it, or had I believ'd that any: an of the 


bother concern'd had much more to do than as n ce, Lat 
) 8 
But indeed had I not known ,, at the time ol 
the Tranſaction concerning the acting on the Stage 
and ſale of the Copy, I ſhould, Ithink, have ſeen JF 
| Mr. Addiſon in every Page of it; for he was abote fh d, an 


feet Taſte 
tothing th 
roſly deli; 
ing cone 


recreate an 
icant the 
olſeſlion , 
Wd nequ 
ot be enj 
boſe of th 


all Men in that Talent we call Humour, and en. 


Aeced, after a Night ſpent with him apart from al 


Catullus, who had all their Wit and Nature heigh-! 


ten'd with Humour, more exauiſite and delightful | xt Breedi 
than any other Man ever poſſeſſed. 


Fuainted v 
The Edi 


hey who ſhall read this Play, after being let 


into the Secret that it was writ by Mr. Addlſn, ut a Play 


or under his Direction *, will probably be attentive \uthor ver 


to thoſe Excellencies , which they before over- Janced Ye 


look'd, and wonder they did not till now obſerve, u Yeat: 


that there is not an Expreſſion in the whole Piecs e fifth, : 
which has not in it the moſt nice Proptiety and Ap- Un kno 
titude to the Character which utters it; there 8 J® and y. 


chat ſmiling Mirth, that delicate Satire, and gen. ad Manki 


teel [Nas to t 
: En 2 * that ſort 
See the advertiſement at the end of this Letter. J 'Pplauſe, | 


7 
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Raillery which appear'd in Mr. Addiſon when 


vas free among Intimates: I ſay, when he was 
from his remarkable Baſhfulneſs, which is 2 


ak that hides and muffles Merit; and his Abi- 
s were cover'd only by Modefty , which dou- 
the Beauties which are ſeen, and gives Credit 
Eſteem to all that are conceal'd, N 


"he Drummer made no great Figure on the 


ze, tho' exquiſitely well ated; but when Job- 
e this, I ſay a much harder thing of the Stage, 
1 of the Comedy. When I ſay the Stage in this 
e, Jam underſtood to mean in general the pre- 
: Taſte of Theatrical Repreſentations, where 
hing that is not violent, and, as I may fay, 
ly delightful, can come on without hazard of 
ig condemn'd , or ſlighted. It is here repu- 
h'd, and recommended as a Cloſet-piece, to 
reate an intelligent Mind in a vacant Hour; for 
ant the Reader muſt be from every ſtrong Pre- 
leſſion, in order to reliſh an Entertainment 
od nequeo monſtrare & ſentio tantum ) which can» 
be enjoy'd to the degree it deſerves, but by 
ſe of the moſt polite Taſte among Scholars, the 
t Breeding among Gentlemen, and the leaſt ac- 


inted with ſenſual Pleaſure among Ladies. 


The Editor is pleas'd to relate concerning Cato, 
t a Play under that Deſign was projected by the 
thor very early, and wholly laid aſide; in ad- 
nced Years he reaſſum'd the ſame deſign, and 


ay Years after four Acts were finiſh'd, he wiit 


e fifth , and brought it upon the Stage. All the 
wn knows how officious I was in bringing it 


; and you that know the Town, the Theatre 


d Mankind very well, can judge how neceſſary 
was to take meaſures for making a Performance 
that ſort, excellent as it is, run into popular 
I promis'd before it was acted, and per- 

e ,, ©. ene 


Pauſe, 
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formed my Duty accordingly to the Author, that 


1 would bring together ſo juſt an Audience on the 
firſt Days of it, that it ſhould be impoſſible for 
the Vulgar to put its Succeſs or due A colon to 
any hazard; but I don't mention this, only to ſhew 
how good an Aid de Camp | was to Mr. Adiiſen, 


- but to ſhew alſo that the Editor does as much to 


cloud the Merit of this Work as I did to ſet it 
forth: Mr. Tickell's account of its heing taken up, 
laid down, and at laſt perfected, after ſuch long 
© Intervals and Pauſes, would make any one believe, 
Vo did not know M. Addiſon, that t was accom- 
pliſh'd with the greaſt Pain and Labour, and the 


iſſue rather of Learning and Induſtry than Caps | 
City and Genius; but I do aſſure you, that never 


7 Play, which could bring the Author any Reputs- 
tion for Wit and Conduct, notwithſtanding it was 
ſo long before it was finiſh'd, employ'd the Author 


ſiwo little a time in writing: if I remember right, the 
fifth Act was wrirten in leſs than a Week's time; 
for this was particular in this Writer, that when 38 
he had taken his Reſolution, or made his Plan for 


what he deſign'd to write, he would walk abort 
the Room and dictate jt into Language with as 
much freedom and eaſe as any one could write it 
down, and attend tothe Coherence and Grammar 
of what he diRtated. I have been often thus em- 
ploy'd by him, and never took it into my Head, 
tho' he only ſpoke it, and I took all the Pains of 
throwing it upon Paper, that I ought to call my 
ſelf the Writer of it. I will put all my Credit + 
mong Men of Wit for the Truth of my Aven— 
ment, when I preſume to ſay, that no one but 


Mr. Addiſon was in any other Way the Writer of | 


the Drummer : at the ſame time I will allow, that 


he ſent for me, which he could always do, from 


his natural Power over me, as much as he 7 
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for any of his Clerks when he was Secretary 
tate, and told me that a Gentleman then in the 


m had written a Play that he was ſure l would 
but it was to be a Secret, and he knew I 
d take as much Pains, ſince he recommended 
as | would for him: | hope, no body will be 
n2'd or think himſelf aggrieved , that J give 


rejected Work where | do; and if a certain 


tleman is injur'd by it, I will allow I have 
ne'd him, upon this Iſſue, that (if the reputed 


iſator of the firſt Book of Homer (hall pleaſe to 
us another Book) there ſhall appear another 


d Judge in Poetry, beſides Mr. Alexander Pope, 
| thall like it. But I detain you too long upon 
gs that are too perſonal to my ſelf, and will | 
r giving the World a true Notion of the Cha- 
er and Talents of Mr, Addiſon, till can ſpeak | 


hat amiable Gentleman on an occaſion void of 


troverſy : I ſhall then perhaps ſay many things 
im, which will be new even to you, with re- 
{to him in all parts of his Character; for which 
25 fo zealous , that I could not be contented _ 
h praiſing and adorning him as much as lay in 


own Power, but was ever ſolliciting and pur- 


my Friends upon the fame Office. And fince 
Editor has adorn'd his heavy Diſcourſe with 
ſe in-Rhime at the end of it upon Mr. Addi- 
Death, give me leave to attone for this long 


| tedious Epiſtle, by giving you after it what I 
t ſay you will efteem, an excellent Poem on his 


rTiage. I muſt conclude without fatisfving as 
ng a Deſire as ever Man had of ſaying ſome- 


ug remarkably handſome to the Perſon to whom 


am writing; for you are ſo good a Judge, that 


u would find out the Endeavour to be witty : 
d therefore as I have tir d you and my ſelf, I 
«be contented with aſſuring you, which 1 do 


Ma. CON GRE VE. 117 


— 2 — — = 


Sm  7LETTER: Ke. 

very honeſtly, 1 had rather have you ſatisfied wi 
me on this Subject. than any other Man living. {| D V 

Jou will pleaſe to pardon me, that Ihave, thu, | 
laid this nice Affair before a Perſon who has tel 
acknowledg'd Superiority to all others, not only Concer! 
in the moſt excellent Talents, but poſſeſſing them 
with an Aquanimity, Candour and Benevolence, |, TR. Ha 
which render thoſe Advantages a Pleaſure as great writt 
to the reſt of the World, as they can be to the [jy them 
| Owner of them. And ſince Fame conſiſts in the 1,njeq The! 
Opinion of wiſe and good Men, you muſt not arection & 
blame me for taking the readieſt way to baffle an |, fiend of 
attempt upon my Reputation, by an Addreſs to ary to thi 
one whom every wiſe and good Man looks upon tend, to 1 
with the greateſt Affection and Veneration. I am, Ji; Play, t. 
ef er ho er nn 


R, 
| Tour moſt obliga;,  Fiielway 
go ns, agua this hint 


moſt obedient and is Play w 


- moſt humble Servant, | 


Z Richard Steele. * 


D VER Tl 8 EMENT, 
ncerning the Author of this Play. 35 


R. Harriſon, an ingenious Genricniah who had 
Tonen ſeveral Tatlers after Mr. Steel had . 
t them, undertook afterwards to write a Play 
ed Ihe Drummer or the Haunted Houſe, under the 
ction & tutorſhip of Mr. Addiſon, as he told 
end of his at the Hague, where he was Secre- 
to the Earl of Strafford in 1710. That 
1d, to whom Mr. Harriſon read ſome Scenes of 
Pay, thinks they were much the ſame as here 
lis Play; but he cannot be poſitive, that Mr, 
riſon had quite finiſhed his Play, ortell what addi- 
$ or alterations Mr. Addiſon may have made in it 
Mr. Harriſon's death, which was in1712. Mr. 
ell may be beſt able to give an account of that; 


his hint may ſerve to juſtify him for not in 
Ty ke ts un) > Wk 
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e Have glitter'd in the Eye of Beauty long: 


Part in a Man immortal greatly claim, 


For Thce the Arts of Greece and Rome combine; 


— — 2 


10 10 THE COUNTESS OF warmed 


ON HER MARRIAGE. 
Bx Mr. Mell. 


A* MBI T ION long has Woman's Heart betry' 
| And Tinſel Grandeur caught th' unwary Mii 


Ch 


The pompous Stiles, that ſtrike th' admiring Throw] 


| You, Mavpan, firſt the Female Taſte improre, 
And give your Fellow- Charmers Laws for Low 


A Pomp you covet, not to Heralas known, 


And ſigh for Virtues equal to your ownz 


And frown on Titles, to ally with Fame: 
Not Edward's Star, emboſs'd with Silver Rays, 
Can vie in Glory with thy Conſort's Bays; 
His Country's Pride does Homage to thy Cham, 
1 And every Merit crowds into thy Arms. 
While others gain light Conqueſts by their Esch 
| "Tis thine with Wiſdom to ſubdue the Wiſe: _ 
To their ſoft Chains while courtly Beaux ſubni, 
Tis thine to lead in Triumph captive Wit: 
Her ſighing Vaſſals let Clarinda boaſt, ; 
Of Lace and languiſhing Cockades the Toaſt; 
In Beauty's Pride unenvied let her reign, 
And fhare that wanton Empire with the Vain, 


And all the Glories, Cato gain'd , are thine: 
Still Warwick in thy boaſted Rank: of Life,” = 
But more illuſtrious, than when Warwick's Wife, 
Cesme forth, reveal thy ſelf, thou choſen bie, 

5 And ſhew great Naſſau's Poet by thy ſide; 
Thy bright Example ſhall inſtruct the Fair, 
And future Nymphs ſhall make Renown their Ce]! 
Embroid'ry leis ſhall charm the Virgin's Eye, 
And kind Coquets, for Plumes, leſs frequent die 
Secure tha!l Be auty reign, the Muſe its Guard; 
. I he Mule tha. uiumrh, — its . 0 
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n 
n 
| | | i 39; 
| this 1 grave age , when Se are few, e n 
i crave your Patronage for one that's —_ 5 Nn 
tere poor ſtuff, yer bid the Author fair, n 
11 let the ſcarceneſs recommend the ware | | 14 


g have your Ears been fill'd with tragick parts, 5 
d and blank- verſe have harden'd all your hearts: l 
er you ſmile, *tis at ſome party ſtroaksß, e 
und- heads and Wooden-thocs are 1 jokes; „ 1 
ſame conceit gives claps and hiſſes birth, 
re grown ſuch Politicians in your mirth , 
once we try (tho tis, I own, unſaſ ) "1 21008 
pleaſe you all, and make both parties Lok: e e 
Our Author, anxious for his fame to-night , . e 
d baſhful in his firſt attempt to brite. 
5 cautiouſly obſcure and W i 
e ancient Aclors in a maſque conceal'd. . * 
are, when no man knows who writes the Play, 
re much good malice merely thrown away. — |] 
e michty Critics will not blaft, for ſhame , mh . 0 
raw young thing, who dares nut tell his name: : | e 
od. natur d Judges will th' unknown A e 
id fear to blame, leaſi they ſhou'd hurt a Friend: : | 
h Wit may praiſe it, for his own dear fake, 8 | 
w hint he writ it , if the thing ſhow'd tate. | || 
t, if youre rough, and uſe him like a Goge | 149 9 
| 
| 


" upon it he'll remain incog. | N 
you ſhou'd hiſs, he ſwears hell "hiſs as highs ENT | 
nd, like a Culprit , joyn the hue-and- ex. ent 110 
If an men are ſiill averſe to ſpare NE | 

te 9 5 TY fy ou refigs i ty ah Fair. 


— —— — ——— — — 


r „„ rer b — £ a 


Thy witha Ghoſt our Comedy be heighten d, 
Ladies upon my word you ſhan't be fri: 'bren' 4; 4 
O, tis a Ghoſt that ſeorns to te untivil, 3 8 

A well ſpread, laſty, jeinture: hunting Devil; 
An am rous Ghoſt, that's faithful, fond and nue; 

Made up of fleſh and blood --- as much as You. 

2. Then every evening come in flocks, undaunted ; 
e never = ne _ Is 60 much hawnied, 


5 Coscunan, e d Miller, 
GanDixen, © Mr. Norris, 1 
1 Lady TRUMAN, 3 Mrs 2 


PROLOGUE. 


* 4 


De amatis T er fon z. 4 


SrGronon revue, Mr. Wilts. 
Tinzzz , Mr. Cibbor, 
Faxrour the Drummer, Mr. ilk, | 5 


Varrvn, Si; G EORGE 


TauAN 8 eee, * Mr. e 1 


bo TLER . - . 5 Tinkethman, 7 


_ T 
een in the 
ſ atom to : 


Punks, Ie 
ume sign of 


: Enter th 


Coach, T1 


uus liv'd 


Tut 


Alto be a 
bs. Il 


eee 
ieee 


* 


ö Rl M M E R; 
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1 85 * * 5 
* c E N n 1. 
A Great Hall. 


Enter . Haller, . ) my ! Gardiner. 


laſt night, that brought a Gentleman 


e Sign of the Drum. 


Crach, I'll give Madam warning, that 1821 — 
rays liv'd in ſober families. Fl not diſparage my 


to be a Servant in a houſe that is haunted. 


bard. mn cen . Nell „ M08. rent a bit of 
„„ 


HERE came another Coach to Town | 


to enquire about this ſtrange noiſe, we 
in the houſe. This Spirit will bring a power of 
tom to the George---If ſo be he continues his 
inks, I defign to ſell a pot of ale, and ſet 0p | 
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* * Sound of my own, if both of you favs W al verilly 
Not but that Madam's a very good Woman - Fown-cloſe. | 
| Mrs. Agibal did not ſpoil her --- come, here's Gard. Ay! 
Ba, health. 1 5 Coach, L. ik 


But. It's a very bard thing't to be a Butler | ing] Bt. Pho, 


25 houſe. thar is diſturb'd He made ſuch a racketit but in th 


Pods 1 marvel, 
_ * houſe when all the gates are ſhut, 
But. Why look ye Peter, your Spirit will cree 
Pou into an augre-hole : --- he'll whisk yethrouh F 
akey hole, without ſo much as Juſtling again 
= one of the wards. 


the cellar laſt night, that Im afraid hell ſower i Coach, Th 


the beer in my barrels. In ſhadow 


Coach. Why then, John, we ought to take itckletber night 


- as faſt as we can. Here's to you --- He rattled 9 
loud under the tiles laſt night, that I verily thought 
the houſe wou'd have fallen over our heads, If 
durſt not go up into the Cock loft this morning, 
if | had not got one of the mal to 80 along wih F 
me. 


Gard. I thought 1 heard him in one of my bel 


Coach, Poor Madam is 1s mainly frighted that's cer. 


tain, and verily believes tis My: Maſter that was 
| Kall'd i in the laſt campaign. 

But. Out of all manner of queſtion 5 Jobs, ts 

Sir George. Mrs. Abiral is of opinion it can be none 
but his Honour; he always lov'd the wars, and you 
know was michtily pleas d from a Child with the | 

muſick ofa drum. | 


Gard. I wonder his body was never r found afer 


the battle | 

Bet. Found! Why, ye hel; 15 not his body 

2 hers about the honſe ? Doſt thou think he cin 
beat his drum without hands and arms? 


1 "Tis Matter as Lure as 1 and here eg 


John , how he gets into ) def 


m, that | 
ny mout] 


bo, Thou 
; Why, 


| ne heard 
it he'll dan 


int of a n. 
unting my 
e, and | 
nething. 
Crach, Ay 


Gard. Ay 
de and Oft. 


It. My I 


n, whate v 
Gard, I fa 
pht hear 
Cath. WI 


; if EE 
bat. No, n 
Coach. WI 


Bu, Wh ) 
i not take 


J card, Wh 


id take 
jou one 


— — — 
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verilly believe 1 ſaw him laſt . in _ 


-cloſe.} | 
d. Ay! how did he appear? 2 
ich. Like a white-Horſe. . 


„ Pho, Robin, I tell ye he has never appears | 


ut in the ſhape of the ſound a drum. 


ich. This makes one almoſt afraid of one's 
ſhadow. As I was walking from the ſtable 
night without my lanthorn, I fell a-croſs a 

2 that lay in my way, and faith my heart was 
ö mouth —— 1 N [ had ſtumbled over a ST 


. Thou might & as well have fumbled over a 


; why, a ſpirit is ſuch a littlelittle thing, that 
e heard a man, who was a great ſcholar, ſay, 
ell dance ye a Lancaſhire Horn-pipe upon the 


of a needle - As I fat in the pantry laſtnight = 
ting my ſpoons, the candle. methought —_—:: 
„and the pay's bitch look d as if ſhe * 85 


thing. 


ach. Ay poor cur, ſhe's amo fri aten 4 out 15 


T wits. 


rd. Ay I warrant t ye, ſhe hears him many 2 | 


and often when we don't. 


. My Lady muſt have him hid, nuts cer 8 : 


whatever it Coſt her. 


rd, I fancy, when one goes to market, one 75 8 


it hear of ſome body that can make a ſpell. 


? 
ut, No, no, no, a cannot lay him. 
uh, Why not he as well as another man? 


is, Why, ye fool, he is not qualified--- He 


not taken the oaths _ 
ard. Why, d'ye think John, that the Spirit 


id take the Law of him? --- Kalk; R 25 


Jou one Way to drive him off. 


fn. = | Coach, 


ach, Why may not the Parſon of our 1 hy Os 


4 
x: 
i 
14 
1 
1 
N 
2 þ 
+ % 
1 
«i 
: ae 
1 
. 
it. 
* 
8... 
13 
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mmou doſt not know what miſchief it might & 


his drum with. 
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Coach. How's that? I. 15 5 
| Gard. I'll tell you immediately Fdrinks) Taafaltake! £1 
| 5 cy Mrs. Abizal might ſcold him out of the on 
| * Coach. Ay, ſhe has a tongue that would dia 3 Here 
his drum, if any thing cou d. me to 
But. Pugh, this all froth ! froth! you under Houſe 
| nothing of the matter - the next time it made NO 
| a noiſe, I tell you what ought to be done — mt in yo 
wou'd have the Steward ſpeak Latin to it. Gard, W 
Coach. Ay that wou d UG, if the Steward! Madam ns 
| but courage. key look'd 
SGard. There you have it n a fell We BN 
If I had as much learning as Ry and I met 9 pos 303 
Choſt, I'd tell him his own! But alack what aa” © 
one of us poor men do with a Spirit, that cu 1 
neither write nor read? . 77 . 0 
But. Thou art always crakingand boaſting, pan a , K. 


Coach. I 
h hire herſ 
rye my N. 
Þ ſuppoſe 
och, no; 

Ru. Tru 
; wat this ſam 


thee, if ſuch a filly dog as thee ſhould offer ty 
| ſpeak to it: For ought I know, he might flea theg 
alive, and make parchment of of skin to conet 


Gard. A Fidleftick! tell not me -— 1 ow. No 
thing; not I: I never did harm i in my life, Ine 
ver committed murder. Leftieh 
Blut. I verily believe thee; keep thy temper | wang 
Dieter: after Supper we'll drink each of us 2 dou- , 4 0 5 
ble mug, and then let come what will. | 3 
SGard. Why that's well ſaid John, ab honeinallf ing; 


1 0 man tha 
| that is not quite ſober, has nothing to fear = 4% a 


Hlere's to ye --- Why now if he ſhou d come th idle {t 
minute, here wou' d L ſtand. Ha ! ! what nol! Is 
| ne? 8 | 


But. . Ha! Were 5 ; end Fi 
SGard. The Devil! the Devil! Ohno, tio moth-a 1 
| bat, 9 e | , 46, Wh 


5 34. | 


Fug ſo ma 
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. Ay faith! 'tis ſhe ; t is * 2 goed 


ke! tis Mrs. Abigal. i 
Enter Abigal. 


„ Here are your dunken fots for you! ls this 8 


je to be guzling, when gentry are come to 


Jouſe ! Why don t youlay your cloth ? How _ 
you out of the 2 Why are not you at 


in your garden? 


rd, Why, yonder 's the fine r and 


am fetching a walk together, and me- thought 


look d as if they chould ay, they had rather 


my room than my company.. 


it, And ſo forſooth being all three met together, 8 
re doing our endeavours to. drink his — 


mmer out of our heads. 


rd. For you muſt know , Mrs. Aal, we 
all of opinion that one can 't be a mat ch for 3 8 


, unleſs one be as drunk as a Drum 


dach. I am reſolved to give Madam warning 

ire herſelf another Coachman; for I came to 
e my Maſter d'ye ſee, while he was alive, but 
ſuppoſe that he has no further occaſion for a 5 


ch, now he walks. 


1. T ruly, Mrs. Alizal, I muſt pee ay ; 5 
this ſame ſpirit is a very odd ſort of a body, atter 
to fright Madam and his old Servantsat this rate. 
ard, And truly, Mrs, Abigal, 1 muſt needs 

„ ſerv'd my Maſter contentedly „ While he 
Hing; but I will ſerve no man living (that is, 
man that is not living) without double wages. 
4b. Ay, t is ſuch Cowards as you that go about '* 
th idle ſtories, to diſgrace the Houſe , and 
go many ſtrangers about it; you firſt frighten. . 


r ſelves, and then your neighbours.” 


Gard, Frighten'd! [ ſcorn 0 words. Frighten' 4 


tha! 


4b, What you for ! are vou grown bot a, 
17 9 | G Tk Gard, 
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SGard. Frighten'd with a Drum ! that's a good 
one! it will do us no harm, I'll anſwer for it. l 


ptuous. FED | 
Ab. Well, theſe. dr anken rogues take it al e 
1 cou'd wilh. | 


will bring no blood-ſhed along with it , take my 
word. It ſounds as like a Train-Band Drum 28 e 
ver heard in my life. 
But. Prithee > Peter, 


Gard. I ſcorn to be frightned, now 5 am in for tz 


if old Dub-a-dub ſhou d come into the room, 14 
wou'd take him. — 1 


ut. Prithee hold thy tongue a 

| Gard. 1 would take him [ The Drum ue th 
5 SGard. endeavanrs to get off, and fot, 
3 But. & Coach. Speak to it Mrs. Abigal. 
Gard. Spare my life, and take all I have. 


Coach. Make off, make off, good Butler, and 
I let us 80 hide our ſelres in the cellar. [hey OF 


Abi ol tolls; 


43. So, now the coalt is clove. 1 may venture : 

dc call out my Drummer. --- But firſt let me ſhut 
the door, leſt we be ſarpriz'd, Mr. Fantome, Mr. 
Fantome! | He beats. ] Nay , nay , pray come out, 
the enemy's fled — I muſt ſpeak with you imme- 

an dontt ſtay to beat a parley. | 


[The back Scene one: and Gifcovers Fantome wit 
a Drum. 


Fan. Dear Mrs. Nabby n 1 have MET Ax: all that 


- has been ſaid, and find thou haſt manag'd this thing 
ſo well, that U cou'd take thee in my arms, and 
ißt thee --- if my drum did not ſtand in my way. 

Az. Well, 00 my conſcience, you are the me- 

rieſt ghoſt! and the very picure of Sir George Tr ] 


tan. 


Die E 
George hac 
of the to 
Ab. Ol 
know — b 


Igeat deal 


don t be fo prefin.| Ys Fu, 
Ibis cut cl 


17% | 


Fay, There F Joul fatter me, Mrs, Abizal; ir | 
| | Cent 1 


Fan. A! 


f dir Geo / 
utting the 
quainted 


Ab. Yo 
Tart when 


Fan. Bu 


ſemain 11\ 
Al. Pra. 
ME ou ? the. 


bud with 
Ren a fil, 
ungs vou 
ir the ſak 
Tt fancies 
Fitnicht. 
Han. Wh 
3 l had 
gad not | 
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Fly to ſu. 
Ab. Wel 
5 a grea 
ay, that 
this man 
Fay, Th 
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ge had that freſhneſs in his looks, that \ we men 


2 town cannot come up to. 


40. Oh! Death may have alter'd you, 70 
o beſides , you muſt conſider , ing loſt a 


at deal of blood in the battle. 


an. Ay, that's right; let me look never ſo vale | 
cut croſs my forehead \ N il keep me in coun- 5 


ance. 


4b. Tis juſt flick a one as my Males receiv 7 | 
ma curſed French Trooper, as my Lady' 8 letter | 


an, It happens luckily that this: ſuit of cloaths = 
Sir Gec/ge's fits me ſo well, --- Ithink Tcan't fail 
ing the air of a man with whom 1 was ſo long 


uatated, 1 5 


4b. Lou are the very wan —1 yow 1 almoſt ; 


t when I lock upon you. 


Fan. But 3 good Will this ; do. me, ifl muſt = 


nain inviſib! 


Ab. Pray w be” good did you Ir being viſible do — 
1? the fair Mr. Fantome thought no Woman 
rd withſtand him --- But when you were ſeen 
my Lady in your proper perſon, after ſhe had 
en a full ſurvey of you, and heard all the pretty 
des you cou d fay, ſhe very civilly diſmiſs'd you 


the fake of this empty, noiſy creature Tinſet, 


fancies you have been gone from hence this | 


might. | 
Fan, W! hy really [ 3 thy Lady fo well © that 


had no hopes of gaining her for my ſelf, I _ 


rd not bear to ſee her given to another, eſpe- 
uy to ſuch a wretch as Tinſel.. 


4b, Well, tell me truly Mr. Fantome, have not 
ua great opinion of my fidelity to my dear 


ay, that I wou'd not ſuffer her to be deluded 
Us manner, for. les than a thouſand pound? 
Fay, Thou art alw 2 reminding me of my pro- 


0 e oO: 


9 
4 
* 
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to- night. 


drobe for my Lady's caſt cloaths. 


| chers, ſlays, Fee commodes lac'd d ſhogy 
| a 
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miſe --» > thou ſhalt have it, if thou canſt bring our 


project to bear; do'ſt not know that ſtories of 
Ghoſts and * generally end in a pot of 
money? 

Ab. Why, truly now Mr. Kantone „I fhoud 


think my ſelf a very bad Woman, if 1 had done 
What 1 do, for a farthing leſs. 


Fan. Dear Abigal, how 1 admire thy virtue! 
4b No, no, Mr. Fantome, I dety the worſtof] 


my enemies to ſay I love miſchiet for miſchietſake, 


Fan. But is thy Lady perſwaded that I am the 


SGhoſt of her deceaſed husband? 


Ab. 1 endeavour to make her believe ſo, and 


tell her every time your drum rattles, that her hugs 
4 bang | is chiding her for entertaining this new lover. 


Fan. Prithee make uſe of all thy art, for ! am 
tir'd to death with ſtrowling round this * old 


"vious, like a rat behind a wainſcot. 


Ab. Did not I tell you, 'twas the pureſt place 


in the world for you to play your tricks in; thats F 

15 none of the family that knows every Bonn ande. | 
0 ner in it, beſides my ſelf. | 

. Fan. Ah Mrs. Abizal! You have had your Inti | 

gues. — 


Ab. For you wal know when I was a rom?! ing 


young Girl I was a mighty lover of hide and jar} 


Fan. I believe, by this time, J am as well ac- 


| quainted with the Houſe as vour ſelf. 


Ab. You are very much miſtaken, Mr Fantene; 
but no matter for that; here is to be your ſtation 
This is the place unknown to any one? 
living befides my ſelf, ſince the death of: he jornes * 


who, you muſt underſtand, being a Lover of mige, 


nd good 
are you 
Jfands up i 

Fan. W. 
wt for this 


Jia very « 


Ab. We 
Fith you! 
Fan l'n 
te ſees me 
Kd to ma 


Ab. Get 
or, | 
Fan, Pr: 
ue, as ſh 
at the ta 
Ab, I'm 


me, Mr. 


ound bon 
Fan, I'h 


A k Ye it, 


. No 


at Ve 


ÞÞ ght ve 


25 I} 
* he's 8 
ls k for O 
Ab, inde 


8 contriv'd the wainſcot to move to and fro, in the ns 


manner that you find it. I defign'd it for à wa 


Oh! the ſtomr © © 
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good things that I have had in it! - pray take 
- you don't break the cherry-brandy bottle, har 


& up in the corner. 


an. Well Mrs. Abigal, 1 hire your cloſet of you, 
for this one nig ht = — A thouſand pound you know 5 


very good rent, 


G. Weh, get you gone; you have ſuch a way 


you there's no denying you any thing. 


an I'm a thinking how Iinſel will ſtare, when 
ſees me come out of the wall: for 1 am reſol- 


{ to make my appearance to-night. 


I, 


un. Pray take care he does not keep me up ſo 
„as ſhe did laſt night; or pens upon it Ill. 


t the tattoo, 


40. I'm undone -L As bs] is going in] Mr. Fan- 
„ Mr. Fantome , you have put the chouſand 


nd bond into my brother's hands? 


an. Thou ſhalt have 12 I tell thee , thou halt 
1 [ Fantome goes in. 5 


1b. No more words . Vaniſh vaniſh. 
Enter Lady. 


45. 7 ofening the door] Oh, dear Madam, was it | 
1 that made ſuch a knocking : ? my heart does ſo 
t- vow you have frighted me to death --- 1 


'ught verily it had been the Drummer. 
Lady. [ have been ſhowing the Garden to Mr. 


el; he's moſt inſufferably witty upon us about 5 


oy ot the drum. 


4b, Indeed, Madam, he's 2 very looſe Man: | 
2 afraid 'tis he that hinders wy poor Matter from ; 


ling in his grave. 


Lech. Well ! an 1nfidel is ſuch a novelty in 


Country, that I am reſolv'd to divert my ſelf a 


Vor two at lead with the e of his convera . 


ion. . 


4b. Get you in, get you in, my Lady's 8 at the ” 


Os ” ; 4; 


—— ut 
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x Ah, Madam ! the drum begun to * 
the houſe as ſoon as ever this creature was ani. 
ted to viſit you. All the while Mr. Fantome mabs 
his addreſſes to you, there was not a mouſe ig 
ring in the family more than us'd to be 
2 Lady, This baggage has ſome deſign upon me, 

more than 1 can yet diſcover. C aſide i — Mr. Fan. 
tome was always thy favourite. 

Ab. Ay, and ſhou'd have been yours too, byny! 
conſent! Mr. Fantome was not ſuch a ſlight fantaſtick 
thing as this is. — Mr. Fantome was the beſt-buik! 
man one ſhou'd ſce in a fummer's day! Mr. Faw! 
7Zome Was a man of honour, and lov'd your Poor! 
foul: how has he f:h'd when he has talk'd tome 

F my. hard-hearted Lady--- Well! Thad as lief u 
a thouſand pornd, you wou'd marry Mr. Fautend 

Ladq. 
till 1 found he lov'd me ſo much. But Mr. Ti 
makes his court to me with ſo much neglect aud 
Indiff . „and with ſuch an agreeable faucineſs-- 
Not that 1 ſay Fil marry him. | 

Ab. Marry him, quoth— e if you ſhould, 
you'll be awaken'd ſooner than married cou ples ge- 
nerally are - You'll quick ly hate a drum at jou 

vindow. 
Tady. III hide my contempt of Tinſel 501 once, 
if it be but to ſee What this wench drives at. Asi. 
Ab. Why, ſuppoſe; your Husband, after this fait 
warning he has given Jou : ſhou'd ſound you 
an alarm at midnight; then open your. curtal! 1 
witli a face as pale as my apron, and cry out Will 

a hollow voice, what doſt thou do in bed wil 
5 thi s ſpindle ſhank'd fellow? | 
| Tach 
Husband? he never had any reaſon to be offended 


ar 


* 
14 


at me | aiways lov'd him while be y vas lieing, 
aud ſhou'd pre efer him to any man were he 10 1, 
dar. Tinſel is indecd very idle in his talk, bat! 


To tell th co truly, „I lov'd him well enoughf 


Why wilt thou needs have it 0 be ny 


The E 
kncy , Ab 
un. 

Ab, Tha 
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when ſhe \ \ 


pro ves a 
Lady, He 
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Ab. Fami 
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Lady. Bu 
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le too m 
Ab. Gra\ 
Lady. Bu 
) ſhow his 
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Ab. Talk 
ertinent. 
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Lady. But 
Faated at 
46. A b 
2 forg et 
Lady. Yo 
1-4. You 
| k Þ Lady, Hol 


In. My C 
| Lady Let 
it call me 


fancy, 
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V. Abizat , a diſcreet Woman might reform 


b. That's a likely matter indeed; did you ever - 


of a woman who nad power over a man, 


n ſhe was his wife, that had none while ſhe. 
his miſtreſs ! Oh 2. there's nothing in the world 
oves a man in his complaiſance like marriage! 


14). He is indeed, at preſent, too familiar in 
converſation. | 


: Familiar ! Madam, in troth he' 8 down nent | 


ith, But that you TY "be ſhows he bas 


idimulation in him - Then he is apt to Jeſt a 


too much pon grave ſubjects. 
b. Grave ſubjects! he jeſts upon the Church. 


ady. But that you know, Abigal, may be only 
how his wit Then it mull be own d, de is 


eamly talkati ve. | 
9. Talkative d ye call it! he's downright im- 
nent. | 2 


azy. But chat You 150 5 „Abigal, is a ſign he 


D 


been us'd to good COmpany-= _ Then indecd he 


ry polittve. | 


b. Poſitive! Why HE comradict you in ey ery 


CY ou ſay. 


ady. But then you know , oil al; be ha: been 


catedat the Inns of court. 


6. A bleſſed education indeed! it has made 


forget his Catechiſm! 

* You talk as it you lated him. 

10. You talk as if you lov'd him. 

ah, Hold your won gue! here! he comes. 
8 Tinſcl. 

. My dear widow, 


4b. My dear widow mary come up! ¶ Aſide. 
Lady. Let him alone, Abigal; Fd long as he does 


| call me my dear wife, there's no harm done. 


C. 5 e 


Wd " 
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Tin. I have been moſt ridiculouſly Grenel u In. Whir 
I left you--- Your Servants have made a comm. 

of my booby His head is ſo filled with thisfogii 4. Marry 

tory of a Drummer, that J expect the rogue au thought 

be afraid hereafter to 90 upon a meſſage by mouiſeim. 


N Lady. WI 
Lady. Ah, Mr. Tinſel, what aloſs of Billet- dou hat you m 
would that be to many a fine Lady! -— Iniden juſt! 


Ab. Then you ſtill believe this to be a fool chance. 
Story? I thought my Lady had told you, that ( 4b. A ve 


had heard it her ſelf. Peert his M 
Tam. Ha, ha, ha! | l 
Ab. Why, you would not perſirade us out cpnverſatio! 

5 our ſenſess: . rarriage. 
Tin Ha, ha, ha! , en 


Ab There's manners for you, Madam. [ Aſuectures of 
Tady. Admirably rally'd! that laugh is unan/weſſall learn! 
_ Table . Now Ul be hang'd if you could fotbeuſe convinc 
being witty upon me, if I ſhould tell you 1 heats is chanc 


it no longer ago than laſt night. e 
In Fancy |... Id lo you 
Tady. But what if 1 ſhould tell you my maid ni gading m 
with me! Uu. Ha 
Tin Vapours! Vapours! Pray. my dear widon Fith, tho! 

will you anſwer me one queſtion ? --- Had you Lady, P. 
ever this noiſe of a drum in your head, all tis ad way © 
While your husband was Wa Zh Tin, Ah 


Lady. And pray, Mr Tine „ will you let me uakes you 
ask you another queſtion ? Do you think we ca] Lady, 1 
hear 1 in the Country , as well as you do in Town! Þaitions, 

Tin, Believe me, Madam, I could preſcribe you J ſpirits ! 


a cure for theſe imaginations. _ In. Sii 
Al Dontt tell my Lady of imaginations, Sir, 1 40. If 
have heard it my ſelt. the Sir? 


Tin, Ye 
Lady.1 

I vogle w 
| Tin, We 8 


Jin. Hark thee, child - — art tou not an d 
maid? b | 


A5. My. if! am, it is my own i fault, 


— 
— 


The HAUNTED HOUSE. 39 


in. Whims ! Freaks! Megrims! indeed Mrs. * 


l, 


10. Marry 4 Sir; by your talk one would believe : 


nn every thing that was g00d is a me- 


=Y Why truly 1 don't very well underttand | 
it you meant by your doctrine to me in the 
den juſt now , that every thing we law was made 


chance. 


4b. A very pretty ſubject indeed for a tan to 


ert his Miſtrets with. 


ady. But I ſuppoſe that was only a taſte of the 


verſation you would entertain me with atter 


riage. 
in. Oh, 1 ſhall then have time to read you ſuch 


ures of motions „atoms, and nature --- that you 


| learn to think as freely as the beſt of us, and 


convinced in leſs than a month , that all about | 


5s chance work. 


.ady, You are a very complaiſant Soren indeed; 8 


(o you would make your court to me, by per- 
ding me that 1 was made by chance! 


in. Ha , ha, ha! well faid , my dear why, 


h, thou wert a very lucky hit, that's certain! 


0. Pray, Mr. Iinſel, wee: did tos this 


| way of talking? 


in, Ah, Widow , *tis your country innocence 


kes you think it an odd way of talking, 


Lady, 'Tho' you give no credit to ſtories of ap- 
itions, 1 hope you believe there are ſuch things | 


ſpirits ! 
Iin. Simplicity! 


Ab. I fancy you don't believe Women have fouls, | 


e Sir ? 
In. Fooliſh enough! 


Lady.I vow , Mr. Tinſel , I'm afraid malicious 


oplc Will lay Im in love with an Atheiſt, _ 


I — . 
nw - 2 
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Iin. Oh, my dear, that's an old- galbion ane 
--I'm a Free-thinker, child, 

Ab. I'm ſure youre a free ſpeaker, a 
Tady Really, Mr. Iinſel, confi idering that you 
are ſo fine a Gentleman, I'm amaz'd where ya 
got all this en 1 wonder it has not pen 
your breeding. | 

Tin, To tell. you the truth, 1 nw not time t 
| look into theſe dry matters my ſelf, but I am con- 


vinc'd by four or five learned men, whom I ſome- 


times over-hear at a Coffee houſe I frequent, tha 
our Fore-fathers were a pack of aſſes, that the 


years, and that all the people upon earth, excep- 
ting thoſe two or three worthy Gentlemen, are 
impos'd upon, cheated, bubbled » abus 4, bam. 
_boozl'd -- - 

Ab. Madam, how can you hear ſuch a profi. 
gate?! ze talks like the Lon don prodigal. 


ſuch things as ſpirits, a woman has no occalion 


for marrying--- She need not be afraid to lye 


her ſelf | 
Ti. Ah! my dear! are husbands good for no- 


"thi: ug but to frighten away ſpirits? Doſt thou think Ja 


2 could not inttruct thee in ſeveral other comtorts 
of matrimony? 

Lady. Ah! but vou are a man i'of ſo much know- 
ledge, that y 


195 : CE by . ws 
No, Child! I'd teach thee my principles 

th. 15 517 14 ſt be as wiſe as lam. - ina week's time. 
. Lady ! o 


a woman the better wife? | 
Tin. thee. widow, don't be queer. = 
Lady. I love a gay temper |, but I. would not 


dare you. rally thing s that are : ſerious. 


ou would always be laughing at my. 
ignorance You learned men are ſo apt to eſp 1 


Do 25 When yuur principles would Make | 


Tin, 


The E 
Tin, We! 
hing any t 
Ab. 8 
me talk a 
Tir. But 
ofa Drum 
Ab. Pra) 
hoſt ſuch 
raſon to b 
Tis. Th: 
think thy! 


Itis claim t. 
Woll has been in an error for ſome thouſands of]; 


1d40W 9 T 


hon have f 


narry Sir 
te - 
Lady. 1 
d ! in ſo f 


WA 


teen at ſo! 
Lady Why really, I'm a thinking, if there be 


{0xcomb. 
In. G1 
I whirle 
ou at onc 
lady com 
i!-Houſ 
Witches ; 
I, play'd 
ö, has 
W ventur 
Ab. Hu 
In, I 
des theſe 
81 LG 1 
uſe ( 
i? Scene 
Res 
Life's not 
Lady. V 
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in. Well enough faith! WHEEF 8 the Jet of ral- 


g any thing elle! 


. Ah! Madam, did you ever hear Mr. Fan- | 
e tall at this rate? e E007 8 
in. But where's this Ghoſt? this Son of a whore _ 


Drummer? I'd tain hear him methinks. 

40. Pray, Madam, don't ſuffer him to give the 
oft ſuch ill language, eſpecialy when you have 
ſon to believe it is my Matter. 


i. That's weil enough faith, Nah; doſt thou ; 


ik thy Maſter Is o unreaſonable, as to continue 
claim to his relict after his bones are laid? Pray, 
low , remember the words of your contract, 
1 have fulfil'd them to a tittle--- Did not you 


EF: 


in ſo flight a MAnner--- This fellow muſt have 


en at ſome Pains to make him ſelf ſuc ch a finiſh'd 
comb. | [ Aſide. 


Tin. Give me but poſſeſſion of your PE. and 
 whirle you oy to Town' for a winter, and cure 
u at once. Oh! I have known many a Country 


ay come to London wich frighttul Stories of the 
l!-Houſe being haunted, of Fairies, Spine and 


cies that by the time ſhe had ſeen a Come- 
„ play d at an aſfembl. „„ and ambled in a bal or 


o, has been ſo little afraid of bugbears, that ſhe 


eur d home ina chair, at all hours of the night. 
Hum — Sauce- box. Aide. 


Tir. Tis the ſolitude of the Country that cre- 
es theſe whimſies; there was never ſuch a thing 


$12 5 wht heard of at London, except in the Play- 


Oh we' 4 Pats ; all our time in Zondon. Tis 
*Sene of pleaſure and diverſions, where there's 


dething to amale you every hour of the day. 
Life's not life in the Country. 


Lady. V Vell then you have an | opport mity of 


bios! ing 


ry Sir George to the tune of LL death. us 4% 


Lady. I muck not t hear sir G Georges memory trea- 


4 : * 


——_— 7 " 
* 21 „ = 
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ſhowing the fincerity of that love to me whid| 


you profeſs. You may pive a proof that you hay 
an affection to my perſon, not my jointure. 
Tin. Your jointure ! How can you think me ſuc 
u dog! But, Child , won't your jointure be the 
ſame thing in London as in the Country? _ 


Lady. No, you're deceiv'd ! You muſt know“ 
is ſettled on me by marriage-articles, on condition | _ 
that I hve in. thus old ane Houle , l keep it | 


up in repair. 
e 

Ab. That's well put I Madan. | 

Tin, Why faith I have been lookivg upon tix 
houſe , 


Tady. Ay, but then this cruel Drum ! 
Tin. Something fo venerable in it! 
Lady Ay, but the Drum! 


In. For my part, I like this Corbick way af wi : 
5 ding better than any of your new orders — it 
” wou d be a thouſand pities it ſnou'd fall to ruin. 


Lady. Ay, but the Drum! 


Iin. How pleaſantly we two could vaſe. our tine 


Our lives wou'd be a | 
Jww at -_ 


In this delicious ſituation. 
continued dream of happineſs. 
dow, 
the Country. Ss / 
Tady. Ay, but the Drum! the Drum ! 


Come, faith, wi. 


and think is the prettieſt habitation [ ever | 1 7 
na in my ife | 


F 
I! 


let's go upon the leads, and take a view of 


is alive 
lhe report 
i nd, pr 


trard , 
| vis Pak 


Tin, My Dear, take my word for't 'tis FE Os 


cy: beſides, ſhou'd he drum in thy very Bede 


SE Chaniher , I ſhouwd only hug thee the cloter : 


| Claſp d tn the folds of love, Id meet my doom, 
And. act my. 95. » tho 22 a the 1 room, 


2 J | Le 


unt in it 


I bbis ama. 
I believe h. 

Aale this 
AIeature 


— — — — 
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e DIST AS, : 
hin SS ” 


AC T - uy 


SCENE >, 


"ENF. epens , and Bhoers Velum:; in : 


bis office „ and a Letter in bis band. 


T* 8 Letter atoniſheth'; may I believe my. i 
own eyes - or rather my ſpectacles.— To 
nparey vellum s Steward to #he WP Truman. ke: 


| Vellum ; 


' Doubr not but you will hs 5 to ho your Maſter 


is alive, and deſigns to be with you in half an hour. 


he report of my being ſlain in the Netherlands, has, 
fnd , produced ſome diſorders in my family. I am 
u at the George-Inn : if an old man with a grey 
ard, in a black cloak , enquires after you, give lim Ne 


liuance. He paſſe for a Conjurer , but is roally 
| Your * Faithful Friend. 


un in it. 


This marerh me! wad yet the reaſons why I ſhould 
believe he is ſtill living are manifold--- Firſt, be- 
alle this has often been the ale of other military i 


Wiaturers, 7 


G. Trunan, | 


p. 8. in this be a leu, and Yu » fl 1 your ac- : 


| Secondly; 


jurer. Bring him in and withdraw. 
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Secondly „becauſe the news of his death was tit 
publiſh'd in Dyer's Letter. 
Thirdly, becauſe this Letter can be written h 
none but himſelt--- I know his . and Manne 
of ſpelling. | 
Fourth! wy 


Enter B atler, | 
But. Sir, 
asks for you; he ſays he's a Conjurer, but ne loch. 
very ſuſpicious; I wiſh he bent a Jeſuit, | 
Vel. Admit him immediately. 


Bat. I wiſh he ben't a Jeſuit 3 but he fays ei 
nothing but a Conjurec. | 


vel. He ſays right He is no more * a Con. 


And fourthly, As I was ſaying, becauſe--- 
Enter Butler with Str George. 
Bat. Sit; here is the Conjurer--- What a deviliſ 


long beard he has! I warrant it has been growing | 
tl; eſe hundred years, | 


os G. Dear Vellum, you have recely'd my Let- 
: But before we procecd lock the door. | 

"Fel It is his voice. | 

Sir G. In the next place help me off with this 


cumberſome Cloak. 


Fel. It is his ſhape. 
85 8 G. So, now lay my becrd upon the table 
Vel. | After "AY ing lool d on Sir George thro his 


pectacles] It is his tace, every lineament ! 


Sir G. Well, now I have put off the Conjurer 


and the old man, I can tall; to thee more at my 
Caſe 


Tel. Believe me, my 2004 Maſter, Tam as mod 
rejoiced to {ce you alive, as I was upon the day 
you were born.. Your name was in 2 


On. 


| | Exit Butler. | 


Aſide. Exit. 


all the Ney 8. 
Papers, in the Liſt of thoſe that were Br 
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ly tell thee in general, that I was taken priſoner 


the battle, and was "under clofe confinement _ 
r ſeveral months. Upon my releaſe, I was re- 
d to ſurprize my wife with the news of my 
ing alive. I know, Vet lum, you are a perſon of 
much penetration, that! need not uſe any further 


zuments to convince you that l am ſo. 


hel. Jam and moreover, I queſtion not but | 
ur good Lady will likewiſe be convinced of it, | 


r Ho - nour is a diſcerning Lady, 


Sr G. I'm only afraid the thou'd be convincd 


it to her ſorrow... Is not ſhe pleas'd with her 
winary. widowhood 2. Tell me * „ Was ſhe 
Qed at the report of my death? 
80 rely. | 
Sir . How long aid her grief lag? 


. Longer than 1 have known any Widow 1 


af three days. 


Sir: G. Three days „ 'F faſt thou ? Three whole 0 
v3? I'm afraic chou! dattere ft me! O Woman? 


oman! 
Vel Grief is ty fold, 


Sr 6. This Hoc! ere is as methodical 48 ever 


t | know: he's honeſt. 


el. There is a real grief, and there is a metho- 


cal oriet; ſhe was drowr'd in tears till ſuch time 
the taylor had made her widows weed Indeed 
CY became! NET. | 


vr G. Became her! And was that her comfort? 


ly a molt feaſonable conſolation ! 


Ft. Bur I muſt needs tay ſhe paid a due regard 
our memory, and could not torbear weeping 


3 


en he faw company 
Sir G. That was kind indeed! 1 find ſhe gtiev d 
a great deal of good breeding, But! ho COMES 
us gang of Lovers about he re. 
Tay 


v2 L 7 4 
1%, I. Jeolnture 15 COLUGEIRLIC: 


tr G. 


22 3 
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5 G. How this fool torments me! 
Pel. Her perſon is en — 


: 


Sir G. Death! 4 Aſt, 
 Vel But her character is unblemiſh'd. She tal 
been as virtuous in your abſence as a pol racy: Mig 
Sir G. And has had as many ſuitors. 
Vel Several have made their overtures. 
Sir G. Severall 1 | 


Vell But ſhe has rejected all. 


Sir G. There thou teviv'ſt me . what means 


this Tinſel? Are his viſits . 4 
Pel. He is young. 
Sir G. Docs ſhe liſten to him? 
Vel. He is gay. 


Sir C. Sure ſhe could never entertain 4 wong | 


- 6 marrying ſuch a coxcomb! 
Piel He is not ill made. | 
Sir. G. Are the vows and proteſtations t 


thought of it! Is Tixſel the man deſign'd. for my 
worthy ſucceſſor ? 


Vel. You do not conſider that youhave been dead 


theſe fourteen months -— _ 
Sir G. Was there ever ſuch a dog? > 


mult never expect to find A ſecond Sir G. Truman — 
meaning your Ho- nour. 


Sir G. | think ſhe lov'd me; but I muſt ſearch . | 
into this ſtory of the Drummer before J diſcover 


my ſelf to her. I have put on th's habit of a Conju- 
rer, in order to introduce my ſelf. It muſt be your 
buſineſs to recommend me as a moſt profound per- 


ion, that by my great knowledge in the curious Arts | 


can fence the Drummer, and diſpoſſeſs the houſe. 
Vel. I am going to lay my accounts before my 


Lady, and I will endeavour to prevail upon her 


| ho--nour to admit the tryal of your art. 


[Aft | 
Vel. And I have often heard her ſay, that the | 


Sir 0. 4 
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G. 1 have ſcarce heard of any of theſe ſtories 


did not ariſe from a Love. intrigue --- Amours 


as many Ghoſts as murders. 


l. Mrs. Abigal endeavours to . us, that 


your Ho--nour who troubles the houſe. 


„ G. That convinces me 'tis a cheat; for! 
k, Vellum J may be pretty well aſſur Lit i is not 


il. 1 am apt to think ſo truly. * = MY : 
ir G. Abigal had always an aſcendant over her 

iy, and if there is a trick in this matter, de- 
d upon it ſhe is at the bottom of it. I'll be 


gd if this Ghoſt he not one of Abigal's familiars. 


l. Mrs. Abigal has of late been very myſterious. 
ir G. I fancy, Vellum, thou could'ſt worm it out 
her. 1 know formerly there Was an Amour be- 


een you. 


el. Mrs. Abigal hath her allurements 5 and ſhe 
ws L have pick'd up a competency in your Ho-s 


1's ſervice, 


Gr G. If thou haſt, all ! ask of thee in return 
that thou would'ſt immediately renew thy ad- 
les to her, Coax her up. Thou haſt ſuch a 
er tongne, Vellum, as twill be impoſſible Or -. 
to withſtand. Beſides, ſhe is ſo very a Woman, 
u ſhe'll like thee the better for giving her the 
eaſure of telling a ſecret. In ſhort, wheedle het 
it of it, and I ſhall act by the advice which thou 


welt me. 


Ye. Mrs. Abigal was never deaf to me, when 


tlked upon that ſubject. I will take an oppor- 


nity of addreſſing my ſelt to her in the moſt 


thetick manner. 


fir G. In the mean dies Pet me e up in your of- 
te, and bring me word what ſucceſs you have 
dell, ſure 1 am che . that ever was * d to 


ay bimſelf, 


7 a. | 


— * 


— —— PDE 
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merry as thou pleaſeſt, ſo thou do'ſt thy buſineſß. 


me to your Lady, and ſecondly to get the ſecret out 


l It mee. 


way ſuited to my inclinations, that I mult entirely 
forget him, before I can like another man Ihave 3 
nov been a Widow but fourteen months, and have 
had twice as many Lovers, all of em profeſt ad- 
mirers of my perſon, but paſſionately in love with 
my jointure. I think it is a revenge 1 owe my 
Sex to make an exampie of this worthleſs tribe of 
_ fellows, who grow impudent, dreſs themſelves fine, 
and fancy we are oblig'd to provide for em. But 
of all my captives, Mr, Tie is the moſt extraor- 4 
dinary in his kind. 1 hope the diverſion [ dire % 1 ha 
my ſelf with him is unblameable. Um ſure tis ne: 4 1 hg 
ceſſary to turn my thoughts off from the memory | 
ot that dear man, who has been the greateſt hap- g. "Phy 


pineſs and affliction of my life. My heart would % We 


be a prey to melancholy, if did not find theſe 
Innocent methods of relieving it. 


Vel. You act indeed a three fold part in this houfe; 
vou are a Ghoſt, a Conjurer, and my ho--noureg! 


Maſter Sir George Truman ; he, he, he! You wil 


pardon me for being jocular. Ws 


Sir G. O, Mr. Vellum , with all my heart. You 
know I love you men of wit and humour. Be 23 


[ Mimiking him] You will remember, Vellum , your 
commiition is two- fold, firft ro gain admiſſion tor! 
of Abigal. 15 


The Scene ſuuts. 


| Enter Lady ſola. Wo 


Tady. Women who have been happy in a fit? 
marriage, are the moſt apt to venture upon 'a ſe- 
cond. But for my part, 1 had a Husband fo every 


7 
— 
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% thould 


4b. M 
mod as t 
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Abigal. 1 muſt reaze the baggage, for 1 find (be | 
has taken it into her head that I am entirely at het 


diſpoſl. e E11 


45. It WC 
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Enter Abigal. 


ib. Madam! Madam! yonder's Mr. Tinfot has 3 =: 
d as taken poſſeſſion of your Houſe, Marry, 


ays, he mult have Sir George's apartment enlarę dz 
truly, ſays he, 1 hate to be ſtraiten'd. Nay, 


vas ſo impudent as to ſhew me the chamber 


re he intends to conſummate, as he calls it. 
ady. Well! he's a wild fellow. _ | 
{þ. Indeed he's a very fad man, Ma dam. 

2d) He's young, Abigal; 'tis a thouſand pities 


bould be loft; 1 ſhould be miglity glad to reform 


1 Reform Fim marry hang him! 
ady. Has not he a great deaf of life? 
46. Ay, enough to make your heart ake. 


ady. 1 dare fav thou think” it him a very agreea- : 


fellow. 


6. He thinks himſelf fo, Ianfwer for him, ” 


ady. He's very g00d-natur'd! | 

6. Ne ought to be ſo, for he's very fly. 
ady. Doſt "thou think he loves mee? 
40. Mr. Fantome did I am ſure. 

ady. With what raptures he talk'd 


iſe. 
lady. He has kent bad company. 


4% They mult be very bad indeed, if hey were 8 


iſe than himſelt. | 
44%. 1 have a frong fancy a good woman might 
5g Him. 


1 Bored, | 
dy, Well, Abiral n we'll talk of that he 


ion for you at preſent. (EAR Abigal. 
Unter Vellum, 


46. Ves, but twas in praiſe of your Jointure- 


b It w ou'd. be A fine experiment, if i ſhou' d 
| ; here comes the Steward, I have no further 


! Madam , iS your: Ho---nour at leiſure to 
D | look 


e eee * - 


Pak; into the Accounts of. the laſt Seck > ? hel when the 
riſe very high--- Houſe- KEEpIng is chargeable In 4 pardon = 
houſe that is haunted. Lady. 

Lady How comes that to pant I hope the Dru vel. Itez 
neither eats nor drinks ? But read 8 accoumt, fie of the 


Fan., Lady. F 
Vel. [putting on = of 11 ſtacks in Wo Scene, de rogues 


| = A hogſhead and a half of ale --- it is not for the afrtuna 


| ghoſt's drinking But your Ho---nour's Seryant iftreſs, 
ſay they muſt have ſomething to keep up therf;qy'd y Yn 
courage againſt this ſtrange noiſe. They tell me 5. Ma 
| © they expect al double quant dity of malt i in their ſmal. wider. 
beer ſo long a8 Fe: houſe continues in 1his contdynences , 
tion. . ou. Seco 
5 this rate they I U care to be frighe| Dummer. 
tend all the year round, II anſwer for em. bu Lady. T 
g0 on. die as | 1 
vel. tem, Two Wees, and 2 — has: is U$rints to 
Ox: Oh, here I have him - and an 07-4 7. U be 
' Your Ho --- nour muſt always have a piece of cab. 
beef in the houſe for the entertainment of ſo may! Lady. 1 F 
ſtrangers, who come from all parts to heat fig not ted 
Drum. Item, bread, ten peck- loaves. They cu jj I wi 
not eat beef without bread --- lem, three barre red this 
of table beer --- TOE: mult have drink with ther, alpect , 
meat. | 


| * down 
Lady. Sure no w. oman in \ England has a Steve Aim 2.1 


15 that makes Aach ingenious comments on his Wn Ming-ma 
is 

Vet. Item, to Mr. Tin $ Servants 5 bottles ch. 

Port wine--- It Was by your Ho--nour's orde!-4 


Item, three bottles of ſack for the uſe of Mrs, 4 Fends to 

| Ligat. N eme hit] 
"Lady. I ſuppoſe that was by your own ; order | at bi 
Vel We have been long Friends, We ate you w Ghoſt 

Ho--nour's ancient Servants ; ſack is an jnnocent . 


cordial , and gives ber ſpirit to chide the Ser 2 


en 1 are 2 0 in their bas neſs; he, he, te! 1 


jon me for being jocular. 

ady. Well, 1 ſee you'll come together at laſt. 
2. Item, a dozen pound of watch- lights for the 
of the Servants. 


Lady. For the uſe of the Servants ! What 5 are on: 
rogues afraid of ſleeping in the dark? What an 
ortunate woman am I! This is ſuch a particular 
reſs, it puts me to my wits end. Vellum W hat 1 


ud you advile me to do? 


el. Madam, your Ho--nour has two points 498 
ider. Imprimis, to retrench theſe exttavagant 
ences, which ſo many Strangers bring upon 
1— Secondly, to clear the houſe of this Inviſible 


ummer. 


lady. This Teamed dien leaves me e jus 5 
e as I was. But how muſt we bring theſe wo 1 


nts to bear? 


el, I beſcech your Ho-nourto give methe bea. ns 


2. 


Lady. 1 do. But prithee rake pity on me, and . 


not tedious, 


7, J will be conciſe. This: is a certain fon . 
ed this morning, an aged man of a venera- 
aſpect, and of a long hoary beard ,, that rea- 
eh down t his girdle. The common people 

{him a wizard, a white-witch, a conjurer, "T1 


wing. man, a necromancer, a- 


laty, No matter for his titles. but what of all 8 


5 


ſel, Give me "he hearing, god my Lady? be F— 
ends to great skill in the occult ſciences, and 
me hither upon the rumor of this Drum. . 
: may believe him, he knows the Secret of 
Choſts, or of quieting houſes that are haun- 


a- 


in 
N. 


„ ui 


” 1 Oe ty 
1 * — — - — . — 1 - --/f 
—— — tte — — s 4 . — 
— —— — pony — : — 0 * — N 
* Wr I q 4 '3 
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Lady. Pho, theſe are idle ſtories to amuſe tle 
country people, this can do us no good. 
el: It can do us no harm, my Lady. 
Lady 1 dare ſay thou do'lt not believe ben | 
any thing in it thy ſelf. 5 

Vel. 1 cannot ſay, I do ; chere! is no danger how. 
ever in the experiment. Let him try his ill; 
if it ſhou'd ſucceed, we are rid of the Drum; ift 


7 
But. A 
Conjurer. 
Coach. 
Ito my L. 
But, Ni 
ly the ſp! 
Coach 
here is 
Bui, H 


ſhou'd not, we may tell the world that it has, and{ 
by that means at leaſt get out of this expentir 
way of living; ſo that it mult turn to your dvar. 
| tage one way or another. 
Tady. I think you argue very rightly. But whas 
is the man? I would fain ſee him. He mult be 2 
| curioſity. 2 | | 
Vel. I have already diſcomr' ON and he is to 


be with me, in my office, half an hour hence. He 


þ 


Conjurer! 


e, they 
fancy th 
Gard. P 


But. W 
' was no 
Coach. | 
tat a Cor 
d ye evi 


_ asks nothing for his pains , till he has done Woman 


Vork; ne cure, no mony. 


. Lady. That circumſtance, I muſt confeſs, wou'l 
make one believe there is more in his art than one 

wou'd imagine. Pray Vellum go and fetch him h 
ther immediately. 5 

Poel. I am gone. He frall be forth coming forth- 

with. 5 | Eau. 


Enter Butler, Coachman, and Gardiner, 


Fur. Rare news, my Jads; rare 1 : | | 
Gard What' 's the matter ? haſt thou got any more 
vales for us? 


But No, 'tis better than KC 


Coach. 15 there another firanger « come to the] 
| houſe? nies | 
But. Ay, ſuch a ' franger as will make all oe 
lives ealy. -: 1 
Gard, What! is he a Lord + ? TR, i 


1 


Bu 


Gard. V 
yr, that 
mn, and 
ret. 


| Hatry and 


&w tricks 
m to ſw. 


ſuſion? 
1 But. Pet. 
Fit know 


gler. 55 
trade. 


* ; dreſs'd 
ge, your 


Gard, Is 


"ou 


Int, 10 


— — — Fm 
a C — —— — Ine en Ie CIIeene — 
— = 
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But. A Lord! No, Nothing like it, l 8 EY - 


0jurer. 


Coach. A Conjurer! what, is he come a wooing | 


my Lady? 


But, No, no, you fool, he's come a purpoſe to 8 


the ſpirit. 


Coach Ay marry that's good news indeed; but 


ere is he ? 


But, He's lock'd up with the Stew ard i in his . : 
, they are laying their heads together Yay: W 


ney they are caſting a figure. 


Gard: Prithee John, 0 hat ſort of a creature is TY 


murer?: 


But, Why he's made much as other 1 men are £ it 5 


was not for his long grey beard. 


Coach, Look ye Peter, it flands with reaſon OR 
it a Conjurer ſhou'd have a long grey beard --- for = 
dye ever Know a Wicch that” Was not an 1 od | 


Man ? 


Gard. Why ! 1 ihewbers Coniares once at 5 5 
r, that to my thinking was a very ſmock- facd 
n, and yet he ſpew'd out fifty Yards of green 
net. I fancy, John, if thou dſt get him into the 
atry and give him a cup of ale, he'd ſhew us a 
w tricks. Do'ſt think we cou'd not perſuade 
1 to ſwallow one of thy caſe- knives for his di- 


on? He'll certainly bring it up again. 


os peter! thou art ſuch a wiſe- acre! Thou do' K | 
t know the difference between a Conjurer anda . 
ger. This man muſt be a very great Maſter of : 


i trade. His beard is at leaſt half a yard Jong 


'; dreſs'd in a ſtrange dark cloak , as black as a | 


ge, your Conjurer always goes in mourning. 


Gard. Is be a Gentleman , ad he a tw ord by his 


le? 
but, No, no, hes too grave : 2 man bor that, 


5 "Com 


—— ——— TOY 
- ng 


— atk . 
5 ms «a . . 2 
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_ Conjurer is a grave as a Judge g-_ - but he hadzloy 
white wand in his hand. 


Coach. You may be ſure there's a good deal d 


vertue in that wand —1 — "tis nr Out 6f 


Os witch elm. 


Gard. I warrant you if the Ghoſt appears, hell 
: whisk ye that wand before his pets andftrike you] 
the drum: ſtick out of his hand. 
But. No; the wand, look ye 


85 5 to „make a cir· 
_ cle, and it he once gets the Ghoſt in a circle, tha 


2 


Bat. As 
teward 1. 
deforehan 
damages = 


1 ave her \ 


Card. 
well laid 


For to 
A Ght 


he has him --- let him get out again if he can, 44 


circle, you muſt know, is a Conjurer s trap. 


Coach. But what will he do With bim, | When he? | — 


has him there? 


But. W hy then p i overpow er bim with kit b 


learning. 


Sard. If he can once e compaſ win; and get kink 8 
in lobs-pound , he'll make nothing of him, hut 
| ſpeak a few hard words to him, and perhaps hint] 
- bim- over to Us good behaviour , tor A thouſa; id 


years, 


= Coach, Ay, ay. he nl ſend. him packing to 5 
grave again with 2 flea in his ear, I warrant him, 


But. No, no, I wou'd adviſe Madam to bert Io 
no coſt. Ifthe Conjurer be but well paid, he Itake} 


pains upon the Ghoſt, and lay him, look ye, It 


% G. 1 


the red- ſea- and then he's laid for ever. 
bach. Ay mary, that wou d ſpoil his Dium | fot 
„„ 
Gar. why John, there muſt be a pow er of pl 
kits in that ſame red- ſea — 1 warrant ye they ar 
as plenty as fiſh, 
Coach. Well, 
too hard fer the ane I'm afraid he I ind: 
touch bit of work on't. 


Gard. J with the ſpirit may not carry a corre! 


Z the houſe oft with DI — 


9 
5 9. 


The fell. 
tat it h 


3! muſt n. 
I wiſh after all dat a may notbe 


Yhaviou 
ny eſtate 
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Bat. As for that, Peter, you may be ſure that © * . 
teward has made his bargain with the cunning-man 
eforehand, that he ſhall ſtand to all coſts, and 
amzges = But hark! yonder's Mr. 4bizal, we ſhall _ 
ave her with us immediately, if we do not get of. 

Gard, Ay lads! if we could get Mrs. Abiga! 


Fel] laid to0--- we ſhould lead merry lives. 


For to 4 Man like me e that's ſtout and 3014, 
A 1 9 5 15 nor Zn dreadful as as 4 ee 


Is AID; 


A c T II. 
8 0 * * 2 VS 


CEN E opens 5 and e F Sir Georg ; 


in Vellum' 8 5 Office. 


1 G. Joker 1 don't 8 of V * yet. But | 
ow his wiſdom wi Ido nothing raſhly. 5 
he fellow has been ſo us'd to form in buſineſs; _ 
"at jt has infected his whole converſation. But 
muſt not find fault with that punctual and exact | 


Ik 


chaviour which has been of ſo m uch uſe tome; 
7 Eſtate 1 IS the better for It, 5 CS 


D 4 % 1 


1 e = 8 : 


7% + eg 4 


Later Vellum, £ 4 
5 Well Vellum 5 I'm impatient to . your fucces. | 
yel. Firſt, let me lock the door. 5 
Sir G. Will your Lady admit me? 25 


5 quite ſpoiled. | 


Sir G, Prithec jet the lock alone at preſent, an 


3 anſwer. mee. 

„ Delays. in bulineſs + are e dangerous 91 1 

ſend for the ſmith next week - — and in the n Mea 

time. will take 2 minute of it. 

Sir G. But what ſays your Lady? 5 

Poel. This pen is dee 8825 wants mending = — 

— Lady, did you ſay? . 5 

Sin G. Does ſhe admit me? 

Vel. 1 have Sai d admiſion for you as ci 
rer. 8 


ſelf as a husband. 
| __ in my art? 
It is ha! 


| — Did ſhe ask no queilions about me? 


Vel Sundry. --- She defires to talk with you her | 


eit, betore you enter upon Your: bann | 

Sir G. But when? 5 | 

Pel. Immediately. This inſtant. 

Sir 6. Pugh. What haſt thou been doing all thi 

while! Why didſt not tell me ſo? Give me my 
cloa! :--- Have you yet met with Abigal? | 


- rel. 1 have not yet had an opportunity of talking 


with her. But we have interchang od ſome ir. 
: guiſhing glances. 

Sir G. Let thee alone For. that Vellum ,. T have 
formerly ſeen thee ogle her through thy ſpeQacles, 
| We vt This 1 is a molt venerable cloak. Atter the 


bu * 
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The I 


 uſneſs of 


ent of it. 


vel. He 


pour Stew 


Sir G. J 


[Help me « 
Vel. If this lock is not mended ſoon , 15 it wil i | 


Vel. Ane 


Io beard. 


rd know what 7 a woman believes, 276 


Sir G. V 


i beard tc 


doak, the 


Fillolophe 
liezp this! 


ot my cu 
Sir G. ( 


produce 


elowe in. 1 


| Pies to a 
Sir G. That's W 111 gain i admien for my „ 
Does he believe there's. wy. | 


| FAR A 


Td 
4b. Ke 


| cal the. St 


Tin. W 
ig with 
Ide i belong! 
ue. H 
old man ſi 

Ab, VV. 
zum me, 


I Tin, Pri 
ſue reaſor 


Av, Mz 


— 


— 
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neſs of this day 1s. over, I'll make thee a pre- 5 


of it. Twill become thee mightily. 


4, He, he. he! wou'd you make f Conluret of . 


t reward © 9 


ir G. Priches- don't be jocular , Im in haſte. © 


p me on with my beard. 


el And what w ul Four Ho--nour do with your 
bend CL. 


tr G. Why, faith, thy gravity wants only ſack " 
card to it; if thou would'ſt wear it wich the 
ak, thou woud'ſt make a moſt compleat] heathen oy 


loſopher. But where's my wand? 
el. A fine taper flick! It is well choſen. 1 will 


ep this till you are Sheriff of the County. It * ; 


t my cuſtome to let any thing be loſt. 


Sir G. Come Vellum, lead the way. You muſt 
roduce me to your Lady. Thod'rt the firteſt 

low in the world to be a Maſter of the ceremo=- 
8 to a Con) jJurer, 35 | [Exeunt, 2. 


fun en croffn mg the Stage, Tinſe Allowing 5 


Tall. 1 i Nabby whither 10 falt child? 5 


40. Keep your hands to your ſelf. I'm going to T 


al the Steward to my Lady. 


In. What? Goodman tuo fol 4? 1 merkim w . 1 


ing with a ſtrange old fellow yonder. 1 ſuppoſc 


ic belongs to the family too, He looks. very an- 
gue. He muſt be ſome of the turuiture of this . 


old man{on-houſe. 


- Ab, Vhat does the Man 1 mean? > Don t think to | 


zum me, as you do my Lady. 

In. Prithee, Nabby, tell me one thing What': O 
de reaſon thou art my enemy? _ 
_ 4, Marry, becauſe I'm a friend to my Lady. 


N Ti, Dot thou ice any thing about me thou doſt 
8 7 | D 5 6 e Mg 


. — —— L—o—œU4m6 — — r VE” — 


prig 
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not like ? Come hither, Huſſy, give me a ki, 


Don? t be ill-natut'd. 
Ab. Sir, I know how to be civil, « Kiſſes hn). 


5 This Rogue will SAN off my Lady, it 1 don't ate 
care I 
Tin. Thy lips are as ſolt as veheer, Alia. 10 


muſt get thee a husband. 

Ab. Ay now > hehe don't ſpeak idly , y I can alk 
to vou. | 

op; ih have. one in my eve for thee. 
5 love a young luſty Son of a whore? 
Ab. Laud, how you talk! | 
Tia. This is a thundering 408. 

„ Ab. What is he? 

Jin. A private Gentleman. | 
Ab. Ay! where does he live? 
II. In the horſe- guards - But he has one k 
I muſt tell thee of. If thou canſt bear with that 4] 


He's a man for thy purpoſe. 


Ab. Pray, Mr. Tinſel, what may chat be? 
_ Tin. He's but five and twenty years old. 
Ab. Tis no matter for his age, it. he has ben 

- well educated... 

In. No Man better , child; he' ng tye TY \ wie ; | 
tols a die, make a paſs : and ſwear with ſuch a | 
Er race, as wou'd make thy heart leap to hear him. 


Alb. Half theſe accompliſhments will do provided | 
8 be has an Eſtate Pray What has he? 2 


- Tin» Not a farthing. 


. Pax on him 4 what do I give bim the 7 
Aid. | 


Thy, Nut as for that 1 wou 'd make it up to Jum | #al--. 


| ing for! 
How? 


; As. 


iet 0 thy Le 
of a Steven a; 


. mar 
, and to put rhis honeſt Gentleman, 
1 am ſpeaking of, into his Face. 


Dot thou 


Tin. W ſhy look ye - child, as "as as kane 
uy , 1 deſign to diſcard this Od 


1 13 
An 
FEI 


= Th 
4b. [ 


| more to 


Tin, I 
prom iſe. 
4b. A 


Iin. F 


Aut 1 


Lady. 


nere. I 
that wo! 
| {ſure of 1 
verting 1 


his con. 
Tin. 8 
i { Ajrde. | | 


I Lady. 

Min cor 
1 houſe fre 
; | Jim 1 


Tin, E 
Lady 
m odd f 
Tin. C 
rt! Ha 


1 Widow 


hadited 
I think t 


2 Conju 
Lady, 
t inhabi 
perfor tl 
Tis, It 
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J. [ afsde. ] This fellow's a fool --- II have no 
nore to fay to him.--- Hark! my Lady'sa coming! 
Tin. Depend wpon it, Nav, im remember my 


romile. | Aſi ae, | 


4b. Ys. and 00 wil 1 too i your coſt, 


Exit Abigal. 
Tin. My dear is purely fitted up with a maid _ 
hut | * rid the houſe of ber. 


| Enter Lady. 


Lady. Oh, Mr. Tinſel lam 27 to meet you ; 
gere. I am going to give you an entertainment, 
nat won't be difagreeable to a Man of wit and plea- 
ure of the Town --- There may be ſomething di- 
renting in a converſation between a Lonweer and 


mis conceited „ Aſide. 


Tin. She loves me to JiſtraRion”: 1 178 that, | 


Aſide.] --Prithee , Widow, explain thy ſelf. 
Lady. You muſt know here 1s a ſtrange ſort ofa 
Man come to Town, who undertakes to free the 


houſe from this diſturbance. 1 he eee - 


him a Conjurer 
Tim, Ay; thy Steward i is a derb one! 


Lady. He's to be here immediately. It is indced 


m odd figure of a Man. 


Tin. Oh! I warrant you he has ſtudy d the black 


"rt! Ha, ha, ha! Is not it an Oxford Scholar? --- 
Widow , thy houſe is the moſt extraordinarily. in- 


wited of any widow's this day in Chrittendom. -- 
think thy four chief domeſticks are --- a wither'd 


Abigal a ſuperannuated Steward, ---a Gro and 
4 Conj urer, 


Lily, | Mimicking Tinſel]j And you wou'd have 
it inhabited by a fifth, who isa more eee 


| perſon than any ot all tacſe four. 


Tin, Is a ſure fign 2 woman loves you 3 hen 
8 . ſhe 


8 Tinſel? 
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che imitates your manner. { aſide] --- Thou'tt ver | 


ſmart my dear. But, ſee! imoak the Doctor, 


| Enter Vellum, and Sir George i in bis conjures hab 


Vel I will introduce this defend perſon to your 


| Ladyſhip, and then leave him with you — Sir, this 
cf 1s 5 her Ho---nour. LEW Velun. 

Sir G. I know it well. | 

| Aſide, walking in a muſing ks] That dear 
woman! The fight of her un- mans me. l coud 
weep for tenderneſs, did not I, at the ſame time, 
feel an indignation riſe in me, to ſee that wretch 
with her: 


fame time. 


| us to the company of men of learning. 
Ii. Old Gentleman, 
inhabitant of this world; 1 ſuppoſe thou art lately 
come down from the ſtars, 
ſtirring in the Zodiack? 

Sir G. News that ought to make the how of a 
coward tremble. 
houſe, 
dienities _ 


ſelf. 
e . The entrance 77 Mars into his houſe, 
: portends th- entrence of a Maſter into this family-- 
and that ſoon. | 

Tin. D've hear that, witew? The ſtars have ci 
me out for thy husband. This houſe is to have 2 
Maſter, and that ſoon --- Hark thee, old Gad, 
Is not Mars very like a yourg. fellow calld Tan 


nus 15 like this Laty. 


Sr G. Not fo much a as 1 
its 


And yet I cannot but ſmile to ſec her in 
the company of her firſt 1 ſecond husband atthe [ 


Mars is now entring into the ſiſt 
and will ſhortly appear in all his domal | 


thou doſt not look like an [ 
| ſecond « 


Pray what news I | great gra 


„„ 


Th 


In. 4 


Planets. 
you tha 
Sir G. 


imperti 


my ſelf 
viſited 1 
Lady. 
I mult e 


| had hea 
| ſhows tl 


world, 
Sir G. 


think is 


Tin. | 


Lady. Mr. Tinſel do you peak to him; you are | — 


Lady. 


Sir G. 


was but 


of the o 
alter th: 
Lady. 


| | 0 ha 
Tin Mars? Prithee Father grey-beard exp 1 , that 


Tin. | 


-] an llite} 


Sir G. 


it area co 
1 But let 1 


| Lady. 
| whiſpers 
Tin. C 
tree of 
tepeat it 
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In. A word in your ear, Doctor; theſe two 
Planets will be in conjunction by and by; I can i tell | 

ou that. | 
"0 G. | aſide , walking difurb'@] Curſe on this 
impertinent top! 1 ſhall ſcarce forbear diſcovering 
my felf--- Madam, I am told that Four. houſe 18: - - 
viſited with ſtrange noiſes. | | 

Lady. And I am told that you can quiet them, 
muſt confeſs I had a curioſity to fee the perſon 1 
had heard ſo much of; and, indeed , your aſpect 
{lows that vou have had much experience in the 
world. You muſt be a very aged Man. 

Sir G, My aſpect deceives you; What do you 
think is my real ape? | 

Tin. I ſhou'd gueſs thee within Three. years of 
Methuſelah, Prithee tell me, wast not thou born 
before the food? T2 
Lady. Truly I ſhou'd 1 you to be in your 
ſecond or third century, I warrant you, you have | 
great grand: children with beards of a foot long. 

Sir G. Ha, ha, ha! If there be truth in man, TE 
was but five and thirry laſt Auguſt, O! the ſtudy 
of the occult ſciences makesa man's beard grow | 
ater than you wou'd imagine. f 

Lady. What an eſcape you have had, Mr. Nin. 
el, that you were not bred a ſcholar! 

Tm. And ſo I fancy, Doctor, thou think'ſt me 
an illiterate fellow, becauſe 1 have a ſmooth chin? 

Sir G, Hark ye, Sir, a word in your ear. You | 
ae a coxcomb, by all the rules of phyſiognomy : 
but let that be a ſecret between you and me. | 

Aſide to Tinſel 

Lady. Pray , Mr. Tinfd , What is it the Doctor 
whiſpers? 

Tm, Only a complinient child a upon two or 
three of my: features, It does not e me to 


158 it. N 


— —— 4 —-— — 1 
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Lady. Pray, Doctor, examine this Gentleman: 
face, and tell me his fortune. 
Sir G. If I may believe the lines of his face. „he 


likes it better than 1 do or — than you do, fai 
. Lady. 


a cheat 


Lady. For my part I believe he's s a witch go 


on Doctor. 


Tin. Widdow 1 hope now thou rt convinc 'Uhe' | age 
ED, ow 5 1 


Sir G. He will be croſs El in love, and that foes. | 


Tin. Prithee, Doctor, tell us the truth. Dolt | 


Hot thou live in Moor-Fzelds 2 


Sir G. Take my word for it, tou ſhalt never 


See in my Lady Truman's manſion-houſe. 


Tin, Pray, old Gentleman, haſt thou never been | 100 Tre 


Spill! ha 
| before te 


Pluck d by the beard when thou wert faucy? 
Tad. Nay Mr. Tinſel, you are angry! do you 
think 1 wou'd marry a Man that dares not have his 
fortune told? 


Sir G. Let him be angry. 4 matter it not- Hel 


but ſhortliv'd. He will ſoon die of— 
In. Come, come, ſpeak out, old Hocus, be, 


be, he! this fellow makes me burſt with laughing 


* — 


Forces a lau. 


Sir G. He will Won die of a fright- or of the- 


| let me ſee your noſe-- Ay-- *tis fo! 

In. YouSon of a whore! I'll run ye through ile 
body. I never yet made the Sun ſhine through 
: Conjurer-- OS 

Lady. Oh» fy, Mr. Nnſel you will not Kill an 
old Man? 


Tin. An old Man! ! The Dog ſays he's but fre Ts have 


Lady. Oh, fo; Mr. Tinſel, I did not think yor | 
could have been ſo paſſionate; I hate a paſſionate ] 
Put up your ſword, or I mul ne ver ſee you. 


1 | 


| and thirty. 


Man. 
5 again. 


The 

Tin. E 
[had a 1 
Doctor's 


epelet· he 


enough | 
Sir 5 


this arm 


wand. 


Tin. F 
Lady. 
of your 
ſhow Yo 
that is th 
Tin. A 


Sr.G. 
nies-—- A 


{cced to 


contemp 
Tin, I 

whole li 
Lady. 


ſee he's 


Tin. N 
aConjur 
Lady, 
am rc 
ickneſs. 


A5. N 
fou ord; 
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"Tin. Ha, ha, ha! I was but in jeſt, my Dear. 
had a mind to have made an experiment upon the 


Doctor's body. I wou'd but have drill d a little 


yelet-hole in it, and have ſeen whether he had art 
nough to cloſe it up again. | 
Sir G. Courage is but ill ſhown before a Lady. But 


now , if ever 1 meet thee again, thou ſhalt find 
dis arm can wield other e GEE. this 


_ 
Tin. Ha, 1 ha / 


Lady. V Well, learned Sir, you are to give a proof | 
ff your Art, not of your courage. Or if you will 
how your courage, let it be at nine a clock-s for 


dat is the time the noiſe is generally heard. 
Tin. And look ye, old Gentleman , if thou doſt 


ot do thy buſineſs well, I can tell thee by the little 


kill! have, that thou wilt be tolſs'd in a blanket 


before ten. We'll do our r endeavour to fend thee | : 


back to the Stars again. 
Sir G. I'll go and prepare my felk for the ceremo- 
nies-- And, Lady, as you expect they ſhou'd ſuc- 


ceed to your wiſhes, treat that fellow with the 


contempt he deſerv N e Sir C 
Tin, The ſaucieſt dog I ever talk d with in my 
Whole life ! 


Lady. Methinks he's a diverting fellow; one e may 5 


ſee he's no fool. 


Iin. No Fool! Ay but thou doſt not tak bim tor | 


aConJurer, 


Lady, Truly I don't know what to take him for; 
| am reſolv'd to employ him however. When a 
ickneſs is deſperate , we often try remedies that | 


we have no great faith in. 


2 Enter Abigal. > 


Ab. Madam, the Tea is ready i in the parlour a as 


Jou W e Laax. 
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Lady. Come, Mr. Tinſel, we may there talk of 


this ſubje& more at leiſure. 


Abigal ſola. 2 


| Sure never any Lady had ſach Servants as mine 


has! Well, it I get this thouſand pound, I hope to 
have ſome of my own. Let me fee , Il have a 
pretty tight Girl juſt ſuch as 1 was ten years ago 
(m afraid I may fay twenty) ſhe ſhall dreſs me 


and flatter me - for I will be flatter'd, that's pos! 
pel. Fo 
dunts wil 
ours in e 
ward Madam Vellum 1 — how prettily that wil 46. Ha 
lr. Vellun 


My Lady's caſt ſuits will ſerve her after have given 
them the wearing. Beſides, when I am worth a 
thouſand pound, I ſhall certainly carry off the Ste- 


found! here, bring out Madam Fellum's chaiſe — 
Nay I do not know but it may be a chariot. 


[ Exeunt Lad y and Tinſel. 


— 


The 


of this ſac 
11 would 1 


vel. M 
my Bills = 


expreſſior 
Mrs. Abig 


Ab. Ha 
ting ma 


1 7d. WI 
1g over r 
Jong time 


Ab. Yo 


Us. Abiga 
Ab. Oh 
mble ſe 
auntry p 
Ab. Ha 


It will break the Attorney's Wife's heart — for I 
| ſhall take place of every body in the Pariſh but my 
Lady. If] have a Son, he ſhall be call'd Fantome, 

But ſee Mr Vellum , as I could wiſh. I know his 
humour, and will do my utmoſt to gain his heart, 


. Enter Vellum with a pint of ſack. _ 


pel. Mrs. Abigal, don't I break in upon you un- 
j ED i ; 
Ab. Oh, no, Mr. Vellam, your viſits are always 
„FFF ( 8 
Je. I have brought with me a taſte of freſh Canary, 
which 1 think is delicious. | 
Alb. Pray ſet it down — I have a dram-glaſs jul 
oy as Alk EO ff FUNNY: 
I' pledge yon; my Lady's good health. 
kel. And your own with it ſweet Mrs. Abiza). 


Ab. Pray, good Mr. Vellum, buy me alittle parce! | 


ITY Mai 
Fel. Let 
Fe J firt 


Fink, Un, 
ner the! 


Auſt drix 


*- Mrs... 
4b. Ah 
creatul 
el. Mrs 
: vou'd w 
Ki but a 
4. You 


Fd. It i 
| \tptance 


— — 
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his ſack, and put it under the article of Tea 


ould not have my name appear to it. 


el. Mrs. Abigal, your name ſeldom. 2ppears in 


Bills — and. yet if you will allow mea merry 


reſſion You have been always in my books, | 


. Abigal. Ha, ha, ha ! 


10. Ha, ha, ha! Mr, Vellum, you are ſuch a dry : 


ng man! 


% Why truly „ Mrs. Abigal, I have been look 
over my papers -- and 1 find you have been 2 2 


time my debtor. 
46. Your debtor! For what, Mr. Vellum? | 
el. For my heart, Mrs. Abigal.— And our ac- 


nts will not be balanc'd between us, ll have | 


rs in exchange for it. Ha, ha, ha! 


4b. Ha, ha, ha! You are the moſt elan Dun, | 


. Vellum. 


el But Iam not us'd to . paid by words only g 


s. Abigal; when will you be out of my debt? 


4b. Oh, Mr. Vellum, you make one bluſh My 


mble ſervice to you. 


el, I muſt anſwer you, Mrs. Alisa, , in the 
untry phraſe-- Your love is ſufficient. Ha, ha, ha! 


4b; Ha, ha, nal. Well, Y | muſt own 1 love 2 
ary man! N 


7el. Let me ſee, , how Jong is it , Mrs. Abigat; | 
ice I firſt broke my mind to you It was, I 
ink, Undecimo Gulielmi-- We have convers'd to= _ 
her theſe fifteen years and yet, Mrs. Abizal, 
uſt drink to our better acquaintance. He , he, 
Mrs. Abigal, you know I am naturally jocoſe. x: 
| 4b, Ah, you men love to make ſport. with us. 


creatures. 


#1 but a little toy. 
46. You are always dds chen 
Je. It is but a little toy: == ſcarce * your 


Potance. „ E Ab g 


J's, Mrs. Abigal, I have a trifle 3 me. which . 
ou d willingly make you a preſent of. It is in- 


— ——— — = — — 
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Ab. Pray do not keep me in ſuſpence'; what i 
it, Mr. Vellum? | 
vel. A ſüver thimble: 
Ab. 1 always faid Mr. renn, was 2 generow 
Lover. n e 
viel. But I muſt put it on my ſelf, Mrs. Abigal- 


You have the prettieſt tip of a enger. I muſt take 


the freedom to ſalute it. 


Ab. Oh fye! you make me aſham'd, Mr. Vellum: | 
how can you do ſo? ! protelt I am in ſuch a con- 
[ A feign'd Frog | 
1 Vl. Ti 


fuſion.— 
Vel. This finger i is not the finger of idleneſs ; 


bears the honourable ſcars of the needle-- pur iy 
bel. T 
now ext 
ſertuous 
lady mal 
e a yo 
Jn heir te 
Ay, but 


are you ſo cruel as not to pare your nails? 
A Oh, I vow you preſs it ſo hard! pray git 
gi ve me my finger again. 
pyel. This middle finger, Mrs. Abigal, has 2 pretty 
_ neighbour — A wedding ring would become it 
mightily - He, he, he. 
Ab. You're fo full of your jokes, 
where muſt I find one for it? 
vel. I defign this thimble only as the forermn 
of it, they will ſet off each other, and ate 
indeed a twofold emblem. The firt will put you 
in mind of being a good huſwife, and the other | 
of being a good wife. Ha, ha, ha! 
Ab. Les, yes, I ſee. you laugh at me. 
Pel. Indeed I am ſerious. | 
Ab. 1 thought you had quite forſak ken me · Tam 
ſure you cannot forget the many repeated vous ane 
promiſes you formely made me. 
pPel. I ſhou'd as ſoon forget the multiplication | 
table. 


Ab. N have des taken your part before mf | 
Lady; 1 :: 
Vel. You have ſo, end I have i it in 17 


ee 


The 
Ab. F 


i my o 


yel. It 
them fro 
Ab. 1 
Well, M 
have ſuc. 
el H 
Ab. W 
Vel. T' 
1 


Ab. D. 


party Mr 
Ab. M 


Iite care 
„ Jouſe fot 


Fou'd ſer 
I fhou'd b 


KN end 


| Vel. Pri 


de thoug 
Ab. TI 
Fil be ne 
2 Vil. Ay 


Ah, 8 


: mean 5 7 


2concea 


bel. Ce 


A help-r 


| 4¹ Hi 
4. 
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46. For I have always look d upon Four intereſts 5 


6 my own. 


vel. It 1s nothing but your cruelty can hinder 


nem from being ſo. 


4b, I muſt ſtrike while the iron's bot. [Aſo TY 5 
yell, Mr. Vellum, there is no W you , you 5 


uve ſuch a bewitching tongue! 

ve. How? Speak that again 
Ab. Why then in plain Engliſo l love) you. 
yel. I'm overjoy'd! 

4b, I muſt own my paſſion for you. 


vel. I'm tranſported! ¶ Carches her i in his ar arms. 5 


Ab. Dear charming Man! 


vel. Thou ſumm total of all my happineſs ! I all | 
row extravagant ! I can't forbear!-- to drink thy 
ertuous inclinations in a bumper of ſack. Your 
ady maſt make haſte, my duck , or we ſhall pro- 
de a young Steward to the eſtate, before ſhe has 
n heir to it-- Prithee my dear, Wo $ the intend to 


try Mr. Tinſel? 


a end. 


| thoughts of marriage out of her head ? 

Ab. This Drum, my dear, if it be well manag'd, 
be no leſs than a thouſand pound in our way. 
| ed. Ay, ſayſt thou ſo, my turtle? 


conceal nothing from you. 


A help-mate, thy own fleſn and blood! 


4. Marry him! my Love, no, "ao we muſt 5 
tke care of that! there wou d be no ſtay ing in the 
duſe for us if ſhe did. That young rake-hell 
zou d ſend all the old Servants a grazing. Vou and 
hou'd be diſcarded before the honey-moon was 


Vel. Prithee, fwert one, does not this Drum pur | 


Ab. Since we are now as good as Man and ite 2 
nean, almoſt as good as Man and wife — [ ought 


Je. Certainly my dove, not from t thy yoke- fellow, 


4, Halb! 1 heat Mr. Tins laugh my Lady 
| and | 


— — — > oeocnooe nn, — 


== 2 - 
er * _ 
> At > a ods TOE pet OT 


— 
1 
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. V 


eee 


I ſuppoſe he means being ſober. - [Ade 


you a method in your buſineſs, I won'd have jou 
knives and forks, your ſpoons and napkins, Jou 
plate and glaſſes, laid in a method. 


— 0 


ſpoken man it does One's heart good to receiſe 
+ de 2 ſer; 
Td, W. 


Jun. How he talks ! 1 cou'd hear him all day. 
vel. And now John, let me know whether your 
table - linnen, your ſide- board, your cellar and 
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and he are a coming this way; 
turn without, Tl tell you the whole contrivance, | 


if you will take a | | 
Vel. Give me your hand, chicken. 


Ab. Here take it, you have my heart already, 
Vel. We ſhall have much iſſue.  [Exemn ] 


ee Tn IN 


* * IV. 1 
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Bat. P 
tr of a 
entertain 
Vel. Tt 


rot for 1 


But, V 
de Con 
to get hi 
my like 
Vel, Tl 
Ire, an 
ld natu 
But, M 


SCENE * 


Euter * cum and Butler: 


132 — 


vel robs , . 1 have certain kn to give you * — 1 
| de hath 


ind therefore be attentive. 5 
But. Attentive! Ay, let me alone for that. 


Vel. You know 1 have always recommended to 


But. Ah; maſter Fellum, you are fk 6 ſweet- 


your orders. 
Fel. Method, Jobe h bufneſß 3 it ba 
niſhes all perplexity and confuſion out of Fami- 
lies. 


every thing elſe within your province, are pie. 


perly and methodically K for an enten. | 


"rink as 
eu give 


I Tel, TI 
duble m 
But, H 


Vel. Hi 


ad, and 
But. H 


um, y 


= 


# your; 


"lum? 


1 rd. Th 


ad recove 
But. N. 


ers lloug 


fe a \ 


uſe 

But, De 
Fel. Th 

bit. We 
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But, Maſter Vellum , they ſhall be ready at a quar- 
r of an hour's warning. But pray Sir, is this 


tertainment to be made for che Conjurer? 


rel. Tt is John for the Conjurer , and yet it is 


ot for the Conjurer 
But. Why look you maſter Vellum , if it is for 


e Conjurer, the cook - maid ſhou'd have orders 
get him ſome diſhes to his palate. Perhaps he 


ay like a little brimſtone in his ſauce. 


el. This Conjurer, John, is a complicated erea- 
re, an amphibious animal, a perion of a two- _ 
1d nature -- But he eats and drinks like other men. 
But, Marry, maſter Vellum, he ſhou'd cat and 
tink as mnch as two other men, by the account 


ou give of him. 


Tel, Thy conceit is not amiſs , he is ; indeed 2 


ouble man, ha, ha, ha! 


But. Ha! 1 underſtand you, | he's one of your 


iermaphrodites „as they call 'em. 


Fel. He is married, and he is not. married — 
de hath a beard, and he hath no beard. He is - 


ud, and he 15 young 


But. How charm.ingly he talks! I fancy, Maſter : 
lum, you cou'd make ariddle. The fame man old 
ad young: How do you make that out, Maſter 


Alam? | 
vel. Thou haſt heard of a ſnake caſting his ckin, 
klrecovering his youth. Such is this ſage perſon. 


ic a ſerpent. 


I's flough that hangs about him, he'll come out 
+ Boſe, 

| But, Does he tend to ſup in his flough? 

el. That time will how. 

lt. W ell, | have not a head for theſe things. 


| But, Nay t is no wonder a Conjurer thou'd be 8 
rel. When he has thrown aſide the old Conju- 


fne a young Gentleman as ever was feen in this 


T £2 OD Indeed. 


— 


. —— — pie Ces 
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5 indeed, Mr. Vellum, I have not underſtood one 
word you have faid this half hour. 
peel. I did not intend thou ſhou'dſt- — Bui to Our x 
Es buſnels -- Let there be a table ſpread in the Great. 
Fall. Let your pots and glafſes be waſh'd, and in | 
a readineſs. 
per, and ſee that all the Servants be in their belt | 
> liveries. > g 

But. Ay ! now 2 uuderſtand every word you. 
y. But I wou d rather hear you talk a little in hands 
that other way. 3 

l. I ſhall explain to thee what 1 have ſaid by 

and by — Bid Suſan lay two Pillows 9 85 your] | 


— — —— 


1 


Bid the cook provide a plentiful ſup- 


Lady 5 bed. 


But. Two pillows 1 Mein W on't ſleep upon 


1 8 em both ! She is not a double woman too? 


pol. She will fleep upon neither. But hark, Mrs, 
g Abigal, 1 think 1 hear her chiding the cook. maid, 


But. Then Vil away, or it will be my turnnes!; 


She, I am ſore ſpeaks plain Engliſh, one may en- 


Fa ay 8 every word ſhe * 


Vellum folus. 


vi. Servants are good for nothing; 5 1 they! 


5 : have an opinion of the perſon' s underſtanding who. 
haas the direction of chem. — But ſee Mrs. Abigal! 


. : the wainſcor. | 
Account of this aner. that he way. not be ſure? 
"PBS: N | ” - Vale 


| the has a bewitching countenance , I wiſh I my * 
not be e to marry her i in youu. earneſt 


F veer e. 


4b. Ha! Mr. Pella, 5 | 
Pel. What brings my feet one | kither?:- 

Ab. 1 am coming to ſpeak to my triend behind] 
It is fit, child, he thou'd have n 


a> Fa 


think it 
Vel. F 
3 
el. N 
Ab. 1 
Fel. 1 


:Þ Exit Burl ag---- 


4 3 l 


pound. 


4b. E 
Mr. Far 


mind to 
Ab. 
out of) 


45. 1 
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pel. That wou'd be as much As thy Ry 


Pang is worth. 
At. Pm ſpeak low Walls THER n 5 
¶ Pointing at the cauſes} | 


Fel. But heark you ducklin ! be ſure you do % 


ll him that I am let into the ſecret. - 


46. That's a good one indeed! as if 1 ſhou 4 2 


ever tell what paſſes between you and me. 
_ vel. No, no, my child, that muſt not be ; 90 5 
de, he! that muſt not be; he, he, he? E | 
Ab. You will always be waggiſn. e 
yel. Adieu, and ler me hear the refult of your | 
conference. e wy 
Ab. How can you Jeans « one ſo foon? 1 al 5 
think it an Age till I ſee you — 1 
bel. Adieu my pretty one. | 
Ab. Adieu ſweet Mr, Vellum. 


Tel. My pretty one.— t. 10 is going 1 885 


Ab. Dear Mr. Vellum? Sep 85 
: vel. ; pretty one! e KE Vellum; ö | 
| Abiga l. „„ 


3 q have him 1 I can hat get this thooknd 8 


hound. nn gives three raps upon hi: 


Drum behind the wainſcot, 
Ab. Ha. . raps upon the Drum? the ſignal 
Mr. Fantome and 1. agreed upon when he had a 
mind to ſpeak with me. | Fantome raps again. 
Ab. Very well, { hear Your: come . come 
Out of your hole. | | > 


oo | Scene » den, and Fantome comes out? 5 


th; You may les: your Drum an the TY Ry 


the nil you haye occaſion for ER: : 


— —  —— 


give a good account of him. 
about Tinſel. 


two months. _ 
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Fan. Well, Mrs. Abigal, 1 want to hear What 


is a doing in the world. | 
Ab. You're a very ilquiftive ſpirit. 


will be laid this evening. 


hut let me alone for the Doctor — I'll engage to 
I am more in pain 


Z afraid ot one Fop than twenty Conjurers. 
. gre's with my Lady in two days 5 Wan 8 did in 
Fan, I ſhall attack beri in Fr I manner, if thou 


canſt but procure me another interview. 


Ab. Pray no more of your diſtant bows , your . 


| reſpectful compliments — Really, Mr. Fantome, 


oP re only fit to make love: a-croſs a Tea-table. | 
Fan. My dear Girl, I can't forbear Hugging thee | 


+ for thy good advice -4 
Ab. Ay, now 1 have ſome hopes of you ; ; but | 

| 1 ſhade, 

purling 


5 why don't you do ſo to my Lady? 
Frͤan. Child, I always thought 3 your Lady lov "ato 
5 be treated with reſpect. 

Ab Believe me, Mr Fantome , 


vou imagine 


Fan Tinſel is too great a Coxcomb to be capable 


of Loves And let me tell thee, Abigal , a Man, 


who is ſincere in his paſſion, makes but a very au- 


ard profeſſion of it But I'll mend my manners. 


Ab. Ay, or you'll never gain a widow Come, 
f 1 mult tutor Tous 3 We; e me to be my ro 
i 


But I muſt 
tell you, if you do not take care of your ſelf, you 4 


q 


5 is not ſo 
great a difference detwoen Woman and Woman , as 
| Lou fee Tinſel has nothing but hi 43 

_ ſauc! neſs to recommend him. | 


Theres 
nothing makes a Lover ſo keen , as being kept + N 
in the dark. 2255 


* —— 


The 
dy , an 


Fan. 
a piece 


Ab 


3 your pr 
Fan. | have overheard ſomething of that matter, 1” 


Fan. 


Lady 7 
Ab. 
Whena Lady's in the caſe, I'm more 


Fan. 


ſance. 
Ab. To tell you truly, he preſſes his attacks with | 
N fo much impudence, that he has made more pro- 


Ab. 
Fan. 


4 when | 
my bi 


middle 
| hurting 
nonſ en 

Fan. 


| ite 1 


4b, 
Fan. 


Ab. 


undo 2 


: 


ex. 


Ab; 


only re 
| you. 

ſenſe h 
1 the the 


Fan. 
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97 and let me ſee how you'll behave your ſelf. 


Fan. I'm atraid , Child, we han't time for * I 


2 * of mummery. = : 
Ab Oh, it wil be quickly over „ if you play. 
your part well. 5 
Fan Why then , 1 dear Mrs. tb 1 mean my 
Lady Truman. 
Ab. Ay! but you han't ſaluted me. 8 
Fan. That's right; faith I forgot that circum- 
ance. { Kiſſes her] Nectar and Ambroſia NEC 
Ab. That's very well SE” 
Fan. How long muſt I be condemn'd to 8 | 
when ſhall my ſuffetings have an end! My life! 
my happineſs , my all is wound up in you - 
Ah. Well! why don't you bs ety wy hand? 
Fan. What, thus ? © 


Ab. Thus 7 Ay— Now © NUTS your arm about my - 5 
middle: hug me cloſer You are not afraid of 


hurting me! Now pour forth a volley of . we; | 

\ nonſenſe, till you are out of breath. | 25 
Fan, Tranſport and extaſy! where am 11 my es 

life, my bliſs! —1I rage, 1 bum, I bleed, 1 dye: e 

Ab. Go on, go on. 


| 


purling ſtreams. + 
4b, Oh! Mr. Fantome, yon have a tongue wou'd i 
| Lande A veſtal! You Were born tor the ruin of out ; 
Fan. This W in ws 1 ige, „ 

Ab. Ay, this is talking like a Lover, Tho ' 
only repreſent my Lady, I take a pleaſure in hearing 


% „ » · nd 


Woman can reſiſt him. Go on at this rate, and ; 
| the thouſand pound is as good as in my pocket. | 
. Fan, 1 ſhall think it an age till L have an oppot-. 
. Ba BY 1 


Fan. Flames and darts— Bear me to me DENY + ” 
fade, rocks and e Flowers, e, & 


you. Well, o' my conſcience when a Man oft 
ſenſe has a little daſh of the coxcomb in him, no 


— — . — —— 


—— 
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tunity of putting this leſſon in practice. ye 
Alb. You may do it ſoon, if you make gooduſe | he, } 
of your time; bir. Tiz/el will be here with my | Tir 
Lady at * , and at nine the * 15 to YOM 1 to jel 
"you in hand. being 
Fan. Let me Howe V ith both of then: : | walk 
Ab. Well! fore-warn'd ,, fore-arm'd. Get into | Vel 
your box, and I'll endeavourto diſpoſe every thing | Tin 
in . favour, | Fantomne goes in. Exit Abl. dangl 
5 | | :.. Ve 
Enter Vellum. CES 5 e 
„ 
: vel. Mrs. Ae is withdrawn, ER was in hope 7 
to have heard what paſs'd between her and ke: 4 = Ti 
N eee mr EY, you; 
Enter Tiafel, FCC 
| „ 1 make 
"ks. vollem! Vellum? 1 e 
PVPel. | aſide.] Vellum 1 we are en very b. | Maſte 
5 mltiae 3 Jam not to us'd be call'd ſo by any but their! II. 
Ho- nours — What wou'd you, Mr. Tinſe!? | you 
In. Let me beg a favour of thee, old Gentle el 
man. 8 %%% ii 
. What i is that, good Sir? „„ 5 
Tin. Prithee run and fetch me the rent- roll of e. 
| thy Lady's enge. 1 e 
Vel. The rent- rolls??? „„ 
In. The rent. roll? Ay, the ver ee! Doſtnct Ve 
underſtand what that mean? dispo 
+ el. Why? have you thoughts of purchalng = in ye 
1 i? Iinſe 
„ Thou hat hit it, old boy; that is 17 ven | Jocul 
intention. „ 
e, e, e purchaſe will be conſiderable. 5 de h 

Tin. And for that reaſon I have bid thy Lady Boo. 

very high --- She is to have no lets tor it than this 8... 

oo entire : Perſon of mine. N e 


. — AO” roger —— "DO ET RE 


Je AUNTED HOUSE. 575 
il. 18 tan whole eſtate —— Mr. Iinſel —— 
be. . by 
. Why, you queer old dog, you ates 


| to jeſt, d'ye? Look ye, Vellum , if you think of 


being continued my Steward, you muſt learn to 

walk with your toes out. 
vel. | Aſide. ] An inſolent. meien 8 FE. 
Iin. Thou'rt confounded rich, I Ws. by that 5 
N amelie of thy arms. 1 : 

 Vel. [ Aſide.] An ungracious bird! 5 „5 
Iin. Thou n lend me 2 coufle of thouſand ; 
Pounds. EE e 5 
peel. [ Aſide. | A very profiigate! V 
Nin. Look ye, Vellum, I intend to be kind to | 
you Il borrow ſome mony of you. | 
__ Vel. IJ cannot but ſmile to conſider the diſappoin- 5 


tement this young fellow will meet with; I will £ 


make my ſelf merry with him. [ Aſide.] And ſo _ 
Mr. Iinſel, you 1 you will be a very kind 


| Maſter to me? | © [ Srifling a lauch, L 
Nin. What will you give for a life in the houſe _ 


Jou live OY 1 
peel. What do you think « of five hundr ed pounds? 8 
— Ha, ha, hat ©. 

he: That's too little. ”— 
pPel. And yet it is more han 1 all give you: 5 
| At I will offer you two reaſons for it, : 
Tin. Prithee what are they? > | 
Fel. Firſt, becauſe the tenement is not in your ; 

| diſpoſal; and ſecondly , becauſe it never will be 
min your diſpoſal; and ſo fare you well, good Mr. 


Tinſel, Ha, ha, ha! You WII . me for being ; 


ms.” - ¶ Exit Vellum. 5 
Tin. This rogue is as ſaucy | as the Conjurer,. 1 pil 
be bang dit hey © we not a kin, _ 


Enter 


76 THE DRUMMER; 0s, 


E. nt er Lady. 


oy can 


Tin. Yes yes, he looks like a put 2 queer old 


dog, as ever | ſaw in my life: We muſt turn him 
of widow. He cheats thee confoundedly, I ſee that. 

Lady. Indeed you're miſtaken, he has always had = 

the reputation of being a very honeſt Man.” 


Jin. What? 1 ſuppoſe he goes to Church. 
_ Lady. Goes to Church! ſo do you too, I 3 
Tin. I would f for once, widow , to make. ſure 


; of you. 


Lady. Ah, Mr. Tinſe, > bad who would not 


Tin. Faith very innocent and very ridiculous! 


Well then , I warrant thee, widow, thou wou'dt | 
not for the world marry a Sabbath-breaker! _ 
Lady. Truly they generally come to z bad end. 
1 remember the Conjurer told you's vou were 

ſhort-liv'd. | „ 


Tin. The Conjurer ! Ha, ha , ha ! f 
Tad). Indeed you're very witty! 
| Tin. Indeed you re very handſome. he | 
- [ Kiſſes her hand. 
Lady. I with the fool does not love me! { Aſide. 
Tin. Thou art the 140! 1 adore. 


I Lady 
with. 


| Lady. Mr. Haft! what; all gone ? You U Hes. | To. 


1 thinkers are great admirers of ſolitude. _ 
Iin. No faith, I have been talking with thy die. 
Ward; a very groteſque figure of a fellow, the 
very picture of one of our Benchers. 
= you bear his converſation? _ ö 
Lady. I keep him for my Steward, and not my - 
5 companion. He's a ſober man. 


But p 
* befor 
taken 
3 
Here muſt I 4 foyo 
| pay my devotion -»- Prithee, widow, Hall thou 


wx timber upon thy eſtate? 


: Lady. 1 
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| | Lady, The moſt nden fellow I ever met 
„Jin. 1 take notice thou haſt a great deal of old : 

_ here in the houſe, widow. 


Lady, Mr. Tinſel, you are a very obſervingbinn; : 


_ Tie, Thy large ſilver ciſtern would make a very 


good coach; and half a dozen falvers that I faw 
on the ſide- board, might be turn'd into ſix as pretty 
horſes as any that appear in the ring. 


Lady. You have a very good fancy, Mr. Tinſol == 


What pretty transformations you could make in 
my houſe --- But III ſee where 'twill end. [ Aſide, 
Tin. Then I obſerve , child, you have two or 


| three ſervices of gilt plate; z we d cat always! in China. 85 5 


my dear. 


Lady. I perceive you are an excellent: manager— 
—_ quickly you * taken an inv entory of my 
= . 
Tin. Now hark ye, , widow, to how you the 
bove that I have for you— _ | 
Lady. Very well, let me hear. 
In. You have an old.faſhion'd gold cavdle-cup, 
\ Vith the figure of a Saint upon the lid on't...- 
'. Lady. I have, what then? 
Tin. Why look ye, I'd fell the caudle- cup with 
5 the old Saint for as much money as they'd fetch, 
which I wou'd convert into a diamond buckle , & 2 
| make you a preſent of it. Z ” 
Lady. Oh you are generous to an extravagance. : 
hut pray, Mr. Tinſel, don't diſpoſe of my goods 
before you are ſure of my perſon. I find you have 
taken a great affection to my moveables. | 
Ain. bly dear, I love Lat thing that belongs 
to you. | . 
Lady 1 ſee you do, Sir , you need not make any 
proteſtations upon that ſubject. 
Vn. Pho , 2 0. 1 dear, 5 we are growing ſe - Ys 
ens. 
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, oo and, 
ſtep to being dull. 
never made to look grave with. 


Lady. Believe me, Sir, whatever younay thin, : 


: marriage is a ſerious ſubject. 


Tin. For that very reaſon, my dear, let us get 


cover it as faſt as we can. 
Tad yy. 


| George s deceaſe. 


Tin. Pray, my dear, let ne ak you a queſtion; | 


do'ſt not thou think that Sir George is as dead at 


preſent, to all intents and purpoſes „as he il be 
| a twelve- month hence? 


Lady. Ves, but decency! Mr. Tinſel— 


Tin. Or do'ſt thou think thou' It * more a widow 


mh: than thou art now? 
Lady. The world would 21 never oy amy fit 
husband. 


Tin. Ah, my der : they wau'd ay you lovd 
„Four ſecond; and they wou'd own I deſery' 8 it, 
tor [| ſhall love thee moſt inordinately. 


Lady. But what wou'd people think? 


Tia. Think! why they wou'd think thee he” a 
mirrour of widowhood — That a woman ſhou'd 
live fourteen whole months after the deceaſe of 
her ſpouſe, without having engaged herſelf. Why, 
about Town, we know many a woman of quality's 
| ſecond husband teveral years betore the death of 


| the firſt. 


Lady. Ay, I know you wits ave your common. 


| place jeſts upon us poor widows. 
In. III tell yOu a ſtory , widow: I Tao 4 cer-. 
tain Lady, who conſidering the crazineſs of her 


husband had, in caſe of mortality, engaged her | rs 
2 frights 
1 houſe, 


ſelf to two young fellows of my acquaintance. 


- They grew. ſuch deſperate rivals for ker, * | 
„„ 


let me tell you, that's the very next 
Come , that pretty face was | 


1 ſhould be very much in haſte for a hus: : 
| band if I married within fourteen months after Sit fy 


— 


| promiſe 


Lady 


| knowle 


Tin. 


. 2 never b 


Lady 


ke a v 


11 


| where's 
Lady 


nun my! 
of the 
Iin. 


to fanc 


Lady 


: time, 


Tin. 


for the 


Lad! 
Tm, 


ba! D. 


Lad. 


. — 3 2 
i Inſel 5 


teeth? 


Tin. 


ever, 
But ye 
the D 


Lad 
. 
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husband was alive , that one of them pink' d the 
other in a duel. But the good Lady was no ſooner 
2 widow , but what did my dowager do? Why 
faith, being a woman of honour, ſhe married a 
third, to whom, it feems, the had given her firſt 
promiſe. „ . 
Lady. And this is a true ftory upon your own. | 
inowledge? 8 IG 
Iin. Every tittle, 281 hope to be marty'd, or 
never believe Tom Tinſel. PL 5 

Lady. Pray, Mr. Tinſel, do FO call this talking 
ike a Wit, or like a Rake? | 

Jin. Innocent enough, he, he , i he! £ Why! 
where's the difference, my dear? e 
Lady. Yes, Mr. Tinſel , the only Man lever loyd e 
in my life, had A great dea of the one, & nothing „ 
of the other in him: | RS |, 

Tin, Nay now you grow Span; thou'lt begin | 7 
to fancy thou hear'it the Drum by and by. 7 

Lady, If you had been here laſt night about this 
time, you would not have been ſo merry. 

In. About this time, ſay'ſt thou? Come faith? 
for the humour's ſake , we'll fit down and liſten. 5 

Lady. I will, if youll promiſe to be ſerious. 

Iin. Serious! never fear me, child. Ha, ha; * 
ha! Do'ſt not hear him? | 
Lady. You break your word already: "Fry, Mr. 8 
Tinſel , do you Hugh to ſhow your wit or your 
teeth! > | 

Tin. Why, both ! my N Im glad, how- 
ever, that the has taken notice of my teeth: [Afede) | 
But you look ſerious, child; I fancy thou ar lt 
the Drum, do'ſt not? | | 
Lady. Don't talk fo. raſhly 2. | FR 
. Tin. Why, my dear, you cou d not ek more 
— if " had Luifar's * in your 

ouic, 1 


| Lady 2 


— —__—_C ———c__K_< d,. . ] www 
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Lady. Mr. Tinſel, I muſt defire to ſee you no | 


more in it, if you do not leave this idle Way of 
talking. 


my opinion of Spirits, as we were drinking a diſh 


of Tea but juſt now, . There is no ſuch thing! 


give thee my word. 
Lady. Oh, Mr. Tiſel, 
of great weight to thoſe that know you. 


Tin. For my part, child, I have made my ſelf 


| eaſy in thoſe points. 


Lady Sure nothing was ever like this fellow: 1 | 
| | Miftre! 


| vanity „but his ignorance. [ Afide 


Tin. I'll tell thee what now, Widdw Iwou'd 
þ Conju 


engage by the help of a white ſheet and a penny- 
worth of link in a dark night, to trighten you a 
whole Country-Village out of their ſenſes , and 


the Vicar into the bargain. (Drum beats.) Hk! 
hark what noiſe is that! Heaven defend us! thi 4 


| is more than fancy. 
Tad), It beats more terrible than ever. 


Iin. Tis very dreadful! What a dog have been 


do ſpeak again e conference” , Sv; to thow my 

parts: 

lady. It comes nearer and nearer, I wiſh you 
Have not anger'd it by your fooliſh diſcourſe. 
Tin. Indeed, Madam, I did not ſpeak from my 

heart; I hope it will do me no > hurt - tor a little 

harmleſs raillery. Tt 

| Lady. Harmleſs, d'ye call it? it beats hard by us, 

as if it wou'd break through the wall. 


Tin. Whata Devil had j to do with a white ſheet? | 


| (Scene opens, and diſcovers Fantome. 
"Tis. ' Mercy on us! it appears. | 
Lady, Oh! tis he ! tis he himſelf, , tis Sir Geored 
"is my husband, [ She Faint. 


Inn. Now wou d I. give ten | thouſand pound | | 


your authority muſt be | to 
: all my 


Ss 
that 1 


"T2; 


at this 
Tin. Child, 1 thought. I had told you what EE: 


Tin. 
[ Falls 


and ce 


to the 
white 
Fan 
in this 
make 


And tt 
' comin 


into a 
She tre 
ſhell 
: batbar 
md I 
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it. An 
it here 
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at I were in TOW I. Fantome i 
N to him drumming. 
Tin. 1 beg ten thouſand pardons. Pi never talk | 
at this rate any more. 
Fantome fill advances drumming. | 

Tin. By my Soul, Sir George, | was not in earneſt 
| Falls on his knees | have compaſſion on my youth, 5 
and contider I am but a Coxcomb | Fantome points 
to the deor, ] But fee he waves me off -- ay with 
all my heart -- What a devil had I to do with 2 
white ſheet ? L. He ſteals off the Stage, mending his 
pace as the drum beats, 
5 Fan. The Scoundret” is gone, and has left his 
Miſtreſs behind him. I'm miſtaken if he makes love 
in this houſe any more. I have now only the 
ee to deal with. I don't queſtion but I ſhall 
make his Reverence ſcamper as faſt as the Lover. 
and then the day's my own. But the ſervants are 
coming, 1 muſt get into my cup-board. [He goes in. 
| Enter Abigal and Servants, _ | 
Ov Oh my poor Lady! This wicked drum has 
 fighted Mr. Tinſel out of his Wits , and my Lady 
into a ſwoon. Let me bend her a little friend 
| She revives. Here, carry her into the freſh air and 
ſhe'll recover. { They carry. ber off. J This is a l. 
barbarous to my Lady, but 't is all for her good 
md I know her ſo well, that the wou'd not 5 
angry with me, it ſhe knew what I was to pet; * 
it. And it any of her Friends ſhou'd blame Nic 
it hereafter, 5 e 


71 clap my hand hou my purſe, 21 tell” 15 
Twas for 4 thouſ, ind, Pound and Mr. Vo. | 


» ACT. 
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CITI: OTC CG: 
f % 


NM. Me . Me N. G a ν N. a Yo 7 


CES bac 


cout © 


A 0 i V. 
s C E N 5 


the B ler marching before hi with two 
large candles, & the two Servauts coming 
after him, one bringing a little ables 8 
8 another a chair. 


3 1 ; . | 
Nt pleaſe your Worlip , Mr, e the 
Steward has given all of us orders to do 


e you ſhall bid us, and to pay you the 


ſame reſpect, as it you were our Maſter. 
Sir G. Thou fay'ſt well. 


; Gard. An't pleaſe your Conjurerlhip's Work = 


8 * the table down here! 1 
Here, Peter. 
peter! — He knows my name by his ler- 
| Bin! [ Afade. 
Cer b. 1 have brought. you, Reverend Sir, the 
lagett a chair in the houſe ; tis that the Stew- 
ard iits it, when he holds a Court. 
Sir G hace it there. 
But Sir, will you pleaſe to want any thing elſc? 
Sir G. Paper, and a pen and ink. 
But Sir, Ibelieve we have paper that is fit for 


bla ck'd 


. 


FY 1 A 


, Your. Purpole. My uy $ mourning paper that 


black 
with 
Str 
Bru 


.Co9g 


long 
with 
cook 


But 


| | Conji 
Enter Fir George, in his Conjurer's habit, 138 
pen 2 


Gar 


Sr 


ſtrong 
ter' d 
2? muſt] 
t this 
| Who 


have 


2 pen 


Eule, 
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gad I 
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black d at the edges - Wou' d 825 "RA to writs 4 
with a crow quill? _ 5 5 
Sir G. There is none better. 
But. Coachman, go fetch the paper and ſandiſh | 
out of the little parlour. | 
Coach, | To Gard.] Peter, prithee do thou go 8 
long with me- I'm afraid — You know I went 
with you laſt night into the garden, when the 
| cook maid wanted a handful of parſley. 
But Why, you don't think I'll wy with the 
| Conjurer by my ſelf! | 
Gard. Come, we'll all three 20 and fetch the 5 
pen and ink together. I Exeunt Servants 
| Sir G. ſolus. There's nothing, fee, makes ſuch 
| frong alliances as fear. Theſe Fellows are all en- 
| ter'd into 2a cenfederacy againſt the Ghoſt. There 
| muſt be abundance of buſineſs done in the family 
at this rate. But here comes the triple- alliance. 
Who cou'd have thought theſe three rogues cou'd. 


à pen and ink! | 
Enter Gardiner with a ſheet of paper, Coachman 
with a ſlandiſh, and Butler with a pen. 
Gard, Sir, there 15 your paper. | - 
Coach Sir, t there is your ſtandiſh. | 
Bat Sir, there is your crow-quill pen — Tm i 
gad I have got rid on't. [ Aſide. 
Gard. Aſide. ] He forgets that he's to make 2 
circle Doctor, ſhall I help you to abit of chalk . 
1. Sr G. It is no matter, 
Bet. Look ye, Sir, I ow d you the ot where 
| he's heard olteneſt, if your Worſhip can but ferret 
um out of that old wall i in the next room 
Sir G. We ſhall try. 
Gard. That's right, John. His Worſhip muſ let 
] iy all his learning at that old wall. 
But, Sir, if 1 Was worthy to adviſe you, Iwou 4 
| * | have 


2 * did ein iD LS 8 


; 
1 
4 
+} 
43 
ö 


have found each of'em an eee in fetchung . 
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have a bottle of good October by me. 
8 9 of old ſtingo at your elbow? _ 


Sir G. 1 thank thee- we ſhall do without it. 


Gard. John, he ſeems a very good- natur d man 


for a Conjurer. 


But. I'll take this opportunity of enquiring after | 
whuift he is ia 
my Lady's pay, one may hedge in a queſtion or 

Sir, b = I beg a word 1 


à bit of plate I have loſt, I fancy, 
two into the bargain. 
in your ear? | 
Sir G. What wouldſt thou: > 


Eut Sir, I know I need not tell you, that 1. 


one of my ſilver ſpoons laſt week. 
Sir G. Mark'd with a Swan's neck. 


But. My Lady's creſt ! He knows every thing, | b 
( Aſide.) How wou'd your OP: adviſe me 0 ; 


recover it again? 
Sir G. Hum! . | | 
But. What muſt 1 do to come at it? 


Sir G. Drink nothing but {mall: beer for a fortnigh ; 


Fut. Small beer! Rot- gut? 


Sir G. If thou drink'ſt a ſingle drop of ale befor | 
Sheen days are expir'd - -- It is as much - — as thy 


ſpoon-- is worth 


But. I ſhall never recover it that way 3 - In een 
| (Apr? 


buy a new one. 

Coach. D'ye mind how they whiſper? | 
Gard I'll be hang'd if he be not asking kin 
 fomething about Netl-- | 


Coach. I'll take this opportunity” of putting y 


queſtion to him about poor Dobbing: I fancy it 
cou'd give me better counſel than the Farrier. 
But. (to Gard.) A prodigious Man ! he know: 
every ag; Now 15 the time to ing out thy pick. 
„ 
Gard, 1 have Kein to give him: Does not k 
expect to wave his hand en d with ſilxer? 


Shall I feta | 5 


4 tle | 


cu | 


Ga; 


Str. 
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Coach. (to Sir G. ) Sir, n venture to 1 | 


you a queſtion + | 
Sir G. Ask it. 


Coach. I have a poor horſe. in the ſable that 


bewitch d-— 
Sir G. A bay gelding. 


Sir G. Bought at Banbury. 


Sir G. Six year old laſt Lammas. 


| Coach, To a day. (Aſide.) Now, Sir, 1 wou' d | 
| know whether the poor beaſt is bewitch' ans W : 
| Crouch or Goody Flye? | 


Sir G Neither. 


Coach. How cou d he kvow at? — (fie 15 


Coach. Whew--ſo it was o' my conſcience(hjfls | 


Coach Then it muſt be Goody Gurten for the 


zs the next oldeſt woman in the pariſh, | 
| | 


Gard. Ha'ſt thou done, Robin? „ 
Coach. Ito Gard.) He can tell thee any thing. 


Gard. (to Sir G. 4 Sir, I wou'd beg. to take * a 


| little further out of hearing 2 | 
Sir G. Spex | = 
Gard. The Butler and. F- Mr. odor, v ere e both 


n 


PPE R 2 * 


7 


ſon. 1 5 
Sir G. A woman. 


Sir G. Go on. 


Sir G. Twins. 


Sir G. Proceed. 
Gard, Now , becauſe 1 us d to meet ber ſome- 


| times in the garden R the has laidthe n both - — 


Sir G. Te ee 


Gard. How cou'd he know that! [fit FR | 


Gard. What a power of learning he muſt Love) i 
be an e thing. e bo e 


of us in love at the fame time with al Certain Few” ET 


Gard. This Woman has ately had two children . 
| at a birth. Es | 55 


Gard. Prodigious | where could he hear that [Aſi 4. 
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Sir G. Ha'ſt thou done? 


Gad. I wou'd deſire to know whether 1 am 1 


real!y Father to them both ? | 
Sir G. Stand before me, let me furvey thee 


round 


1 his nnd upon his head, 
© turn about. 


Coach. Look youder.,. John, the filly 60g i 


© turning about under the Conjurer's wand. If he 
has been ſxucy to him, we ſhall ſee him puff ü 3 
off in a whiriwind immediately. | 


Sir G. Twins, do'ſt chou fay 2 C Still turn ins lim. 
Gard. Ay, are they both mine dye think? 
Sir G. Own but one of them. 4 


Gard. Ah, but Mrs. Abigal will have me "ks ' 
care of them both --- ſhe's alu ays for the Butler - 
If my poor Maſter Sir George had been alive, he 


wou 4 have made him go halves with me. 
Sir G. What, was Sir George a kind Maſter? | 


Gard. Was he! AY » bee Servants will bear a 
me witneſs. | „„ 


Tote Did ye love Sir George:! 2 
Brit. Every body lov'd. Tg „ 


Coach. There was not a ary eye in me buihat 145 
the news of this death -- 


Gard, le was the beit neighbour -- _ 
But. The kindeſt husband - | 
Coach, The trueſt friend to the poor === 


thought it wou'd have been the death of her--- 


Sir G. I proteſt theſe tellows melt me! I think. | 
the time long till Fam their Maiter Win „ that! 
may be kind to them, [4 a, | 


Enter Vellum. | 


Poel. Have you provided the Doctor ev V thing 4 
0 has occanon for? if 0, * - you may depart. 
| |, Bonds Servant” 4 

| | AS 


and makes him = 


demi 
Hhanc 


Lei 


Sir 


Fut. My good. Lady took on mightily, 8 al be 


Fel 


Horſ. 


ſight 

Sir 
have 
Fanto 
Out 1 
Vel 
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Sir G. J can as yet ſee no hurt in my Wife's 
behaviour; but ſtil! have ſome certain pangs and 
doubts, that are natural to the heart of a fond 
Man. I muſt take the advantage of my diſguiſe to 
be thoroughly ſatisfied. It wou'd neither be for her 
| happineſs, nor mine, to make my felt known to 


; patient to hear ſome news of my WI, how does 
! ſhe after her fright? | | ; 
Vel It is a ſaying ſomewhere in my J. ord 
f that 2 Widow --- 
Sir G. I ask of my Wife, and th "Wu Q 
of my Lord Cole — prithee tell in: how. 0 
for I am in pain for her. b 
peel. She is pretty well recover d, Mrs. Abical 
has put her in good hcart; and 1 have given her 
great hopes from your . 5 
Sir G. That I think cannot fail, fince thou haſt 
| got this ſecret out of Abigal! But could not have 
thought my, Friend Fantome would ha ve ferved 
me thus -- | 
Vel. You will fill fancy you are a living Man = 
5 Sir G. That he ſhou'd endeavour to eninare my | 
| Wite © | 
lc“ You have no right in her! , after your 
demiſe: Death extinguiſh, es all property, --- 0; Qzoad 
' hanc---It is a maxim in the Law. _ | 
Sir G. A pox on your icarning Well, but what 
is become of Jinſel? 
Joel. He ruſh'd out of the houſe , call. d for his 
| Horſe „ clap'd ſpurs to his fides, and was cut of 
| fight in leſs time, than I. - can tell. ten 
Sir G, This is whimſical enough! my Wife will 
| have a quick ſucceſſion of Lovers, in one day -- 
| Fantome has driven out Iinſel, and 1 ſhall. drive 
| out Fartome. - 
Ve, Ey n as one wedge driveth out another — 
e n 


her till 1 am ſo 22 ] Dear Vellum! I am im- 


88 
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he, Ya 


he* you muſt pardon me for being 1 


Sir G. Was there ever ſuch a provoking hlock. 
head! but he means me well. --- Well! I muſt have 
ſatisfaction of this traitour Fantome; and cannot 
take a more proper one, than by turning him out 
of my houſe, in a manner tha! ſhall throw ſhame 


upon him, and make him ridiculous as lung as he 


lives. -- You muſt remember, Vellum, you have 
15 abundance of buſineſs upon your bands „ And I. 
have but juſt time to tell it you over; all A require | 


of you 18 diſpatch, therefore hear me. 


Fel. There is noting. more requilite i in buſineſs . 


than diſpatch — 

Sir G Then hear m. 
Fel. It is indeed the hte of buſinek: - 
ie G. Hear me then, I ſay 


Vel And as one has rightly obſerved , the benef ü 


8 that attends it is four- fold. Firſt - _ 


fing „ 


el. But your Ho--nour vill not give me the 


Heart 8 
Sir G. Thou wilt not gire me e the hearing ( ons 
Te. 1 am ll; -- 


Sir G. In the firſt place, you are tolay my wigg, : 
and one 


bat, and ſword ready for me in the cloſet, 

of my ſcarlet coats. You know bow Abigal has del 

ribed the Ghoſt to you. | 
Vel It ſhall be done. 


: laying this Ghoſt, you are to prepare my Wife for 
the reception of her real Husband; 


whole ſtory, and do it with all the art you are 
Maſter of, that the ſurpriſe may not be too great 
for her 


Vel. It ſhall | be done ++ But ince her Ho 1 - 
. Jas 


ö 
8 | 


tell her the 


Th 


This lee 


Dore, 


Sir G 


can t: 
[impert] 
N told A. 


Fel. 


eaſons 
{1 ſhall. 
Sir G 


dir 15 


zer in 


memor. 
muſt ta 
put on 
Sir G. There is no bearing this! Thou artag going © 

to deſcribe diſpatch, when "thou houldft be pradtie | 


. 
2 


Lach 


s all t 
every t 


f 5 


45. 


firſt tell 
| le com 


1 
don wi 


Sir G. Then you muſt e © hilt 1 am nies? 


Sir. G 


pulſe? 


Lady 
8 


| that Wi! 


Lady, 


zer in my arms If I find I am ſtill dear to her 


I 
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The HAUNTED HOUSE. 


"s ſeen this apparition, ſhe deſires to ec you _ 
more, before you encounter it. : 
dir 9. | ſhall expect her inputicnty. - For now 
can talk to her without being interrupted by that 
mpertinent rogue Iinſcl. 1 hope thou haſt not 
old Abigal any thing of the ſecret. 

Fel. Mrs: Abigal is a Woman; there are many | 
maſons why ſhe ſhou'd not be acquainted with it: ; 
| ſhall only mention ſix -« - | 

Sir G. Hulh , here ſhe comes! Oh my Heat! 
5 Ent er Lady and Abigal. | 
| Str 6. 7 while Vellum zalls in dumb ſhe to 
| Lad). 3 O that lov'd Woman! How 1 long to take 
memory; ic will be a return to life indeed! But 1 
muſt take care of indulging this tenderneſs, and 


put on a behaviour more luitable to my prelert 5 
aalacter. : | 


Lu alks at a diflance i in a 1 penſice poſture 5 
N Wailing his wand. : 
Lady Ls Vellum | This Is. W indeed! 


80 all the Servants tell me; They ſay he knows 
[every thing that has happen' d in the family. 


Ab. Aſide J A parcel of credulous fools! They 


4 


4 
1 


fr tell him their ſecrets, and then W onder how N 


HED comes to know: P ng, 


Exit Vellum ö exchanging ford looks with - 
| |  Abigal. ROE | 
124% 1 Sir, may 1 have ſome 1 = 


don with you, before you. begin Your: ceremo- 
ies? 1 
Sir G. Speak! But hold --- fri let me feel Tu 

| pulſe? | 


Lady. What can you Tow from that? 


Sir G. I have already learn'd a ſecret from it, 
that will aftoniſh you. | | | 


2 * ; what is it? F• 


5 tion no more. 
28 much alive as I am. 


: 5 will love the ſecond. | 
Ab. ¶ ſide. | Vil be hang'd if. my oe Steward 
8 has not inſtructed him; he means Mr. Fantome o 
| be ſure ; the 


. with you in the red damask room, 
made love to you; 


ſtill fainter and fainter, 


| knows S CV VOTE: thing. | 


— — 


— RI men nr oy 
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ay G. You will have a husband within this ta] 


hour. 


Fantome ; | * to think theres a 
good deal of truth in his art. | 
Lady. Alas! 


Ab. Mr. Fantome th be ſure. 
Lad). Impoſhbie! I lov'd my firſt too well. 
Sir G. You cou'd not love the fieſt better than 


thouſand pound is our own! 
Tady. Alas! you did not know Sir George. 
Ser G. As well as I do my felf---I faw him 
when he fit 


Lady. This is aſtoniſhing ! | 


Sir G. Vou were a great admirer of 2 gur 
5 life for the firſt half hour; your refuſals then green 
With what extaſy did Sir | 
George kiſs your hand, when you told him ou 
: ſhou'd always tollow the advice of your Mamma! | 


Lady. Every circumſtance to a tittle ! 


Sir G. Then, Lady! the w edding night! LAW Vu 
in your white ſattin night-gown;) you wou'd not cone 
cout of your dreſſing- room, till Sir George tookyol | _ 
out by force. 
i N {trugoled --- but he was too > firong for vou 


He Jew: you gently by the hand- 


You bluſh" d, He 
Lady. Oh! ſtop were! go no farther! - He 


Ti 


Ab, 


. 7: ae.) I'm glad to heir that- — He wulf 9 
mean Mr. 


Sir 
word 


| I fear you mean 1 ſhall ſee 9 45 
8 Georges apparition a ſecond time. 

Sir 6. Have courage, you ſhall ſee the ppb 
The husband 1 mention ſhall de | 


Ab. 
ſince 
Lady 
Sir 


them 


L, 


Ab. 


Pounc 
| you a} 
Blab- 


Lad 
of you 


| | rition 


3 2 


Ae ET AJ 


3 


| ceas'd 


| any th 
__ 


your Mother left you together, by 
under pretence of receiving à viſit — Mis.“ 
; Hawthorn, on her return from London. 


[Have 


| | ſince ] 


—— renee ot — i. 4 
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Ab, Truly, Mr. Confurer , believe you have 
been a wagg in your youth. | 5 
Sir G. Mrs. Abigal, you know what your 850d . 
word coſt Sir George, a purſe of broad pieces, Mrs. 
Abigal— 8 
Ab. The Devil's in him. [Afide.] Pray, Sir, 1 
ſince you have told ſo far, you ſhould tell -my 0 
| Lady that I refus d to take them. 9 05 „ 
Sir G. Tis true child he Was s ford to thruſt . 
them into your boſome. _ 8 
| Ab. This Rogue will mention the thouſind . 
pound, if I don't take care [ Aſide. ] Pray, Sir, ne: 
| you are a Canjur? 1 methinks you need not be a £ 
| Blab= . 
Lady. Sir, ſince, 1 have: now no reaſon t to Joubt. x 
| of your art, I mult beſeech you to treat this appa- _ 
| ition gently — It has the reſemblance of my de- 
ceas d Husband; if there be any undiſcover'd ſecret, 
| any thing that troubles his reſt, learn it of him. 
| Sir G, i muſt to that end be fincerely informed 
| by you, whether your heart be engaged to another. 
Have not you receiv'd the addreſſes of Jorg Lovers 
| ſince his death? _ | 
| Lady I have been obligdto receive more viſts, : 
than have been agreable. | ; 
| Sir G. Was not Iinſel w clrome? = im afraid 5 


hear an anſwer to my own ee N 1 de, | 

! Lady. He was well recommended. 5 
SiG; Rack! 5 [46 te | 

f Lady. Ofa IEF} family. EY | 

Sir G. Tortures!:. 1 [ Aſide. 


= Lady. Heir to a conſi jeridile eſtate! _ . 
|- Sir G. Death! | Aſide ] And you ſtill love him? 
1 —Pm diſtracted! —+ I Afede-: 
| Lady No, I deſpiſe bim: T found he had a deſign _ 
| won my fortune, was baſe, profligate, cowardly, - 
ad ev Ty an that cou d be 8 from a Man 2 
| _ of | 


— m — tn nn 


=_ of the vileſt principles!— | g | 21 
i G. Im tecover d. | | WT E: 
| Ab. Oh, Madam, had you ſhot how like 3 Sir 
ſcoundrel he look d when he left your Ladyſhip in 
a ſwoon. Where have you left my Lady? ſays l. Sr 
In an elbow. chair, child, ſays he. And where are again 
you going? fays I. To Town, child, ſays he: For Sir 
to tell thee truly, child, ſays he „I don't care for ſtep o 
living under the ſame roof with the Devil, ſays le. 
Sir G Well, Lady, I ſee nothing in all this , that. Sir 
may hinder Sir George's ſpirit from being at reſt, i mirat 
Ta. It he knows any thing of what paſſes in my | fing t 
heart, he cannot but be ſatisfy'd of that fondneſs g 
wich I bear to his memory. My ſorrow for him Sir 
is always freſh when I think of him, He was the 


Ekindeſt, trueſt, tendereſt— tears will not let me 80 Si- 


bl _Ohem. - tome. 
1 Sir G. This quite o erpowers pt ſhall diſcover Fa 
1 my ſelf before my time. f Aſide ]= Madam, 708 Abig 
i may now retire and leave me to me my ſelf, | 1, 
bf Tady. Succeſs attend you. loger 
Al Abig. I wiſh Mr. Fantome gets well off from this my l 
1 : old Don—1 know he'll be with him immediately, = Fa 
LH 3 . ( Exeunt Lady and Abigal. 8. 
1 | Sir George jv) ©] you 
5 | Sir G. My heart is now at eaſe, ſhe is the fame : Ghoſt 
Ai dear woman J left her — Now for my revenge upon Fa 
1 Fantome. —I ſhall cut the ceremonies ſhort—A tew per 
1 words will do his buſines.— Now let me feat My Si, 
elf in form. A good eaſy chair for a Conjurer this? F. 
Nov for a few mathematical ſcratches -a good ye, 
WH Jucky ſcrawl, that=faith I think it looks veryaſtro- | if th 
Iogicæl Theſe two or three magical pot-hooks piec. 
0 | about it, make it a compleat Conjurer's ſcheme. | Si 
4 © | Drum beats] Ha, ha, ha, Sir, are you there? thy 
1 Enter Drummer. Nov muſt pore vpon my p _—— 
.. N ID | 8 | St 


x Emer ö ſuch 


D 
* 
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nter Fantome, beating his Drum. 
"Sir. G. Prithee don't make a noiſe, I'm buly, 


Fantome beats. © 


Sir 6. A pretty march! elites beat that over 


| again. | [ He beats and advances. | 
| Sir G. [Riſing ] no] Ha! you're very perfect in the 
N flep of a Ghott. vou falk it majeſtically. 


{ Fantome abvaners; | 
Sir G, How the Rogue fares, he acts it to ad- 
miration; I'll be hang' d if he has not been practi- 


| fing this half hour in Mrs. Abigal's wardrobe. 
a ( Fantome ſtarts, gives a rap upon his Drum. 8 


Sir 6. Lee don't play the Fool! 
EE Fantome beats, 


Fan Ast. J Death! 1 m diſcor er d. This Jade 


| Abiral has betray'd me... = 


Sir G Mr. Fantome , upon the wad of an Aſlro- | 


| loger, your thouſand pound bribe will never gain Py 
my Lady Truman. | 


Fan Tis plain, She nas told him all (Abd. 3 
Sir G, Let me adviſe you to make = as falt as 


you can, or I plainly perceive by my Art, Mr. 
| Ghof will have his bones broke. 


Fan. | to Sir G.] Look'ye, old Gentleman. ; 


; perceive you have learnt this ſecret from Mrs, Abigal. 


Sir G. I have learn'd it from my art. 

Fan. Thy art! prithee no more of that. Look - 
ye, I know you are a cheat as much as I am. And 
if thou'lt keep my counſel, mM give thee ten broad 


| Pleces — 


O'S ————————— —— —_ — — — — 4 S 


Sir G. I am not mercenary ! Young e Man, Icom 
thy gold. | | 
Fan. Ill make them up twenty. — 5 
Sir G. Avaunt! and that quickly , „ or In raiſe 
buch an e as n e 7 
ä | ran. c 


f Kr 6. Nay, nay, enough of this good Mr. Fan- 1 
} tome. 


can be no counterfeic. 4 
face ! the very wound of which he dy a! Nay , then 
tis time to decamp! | 


— — 


— ” —— ———— 
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Fan. An apparition , old Gentleman! you mi- 


take your Man, 1 am not to be anten win 
bugbears.— 

dir G. Let me retire but fora few moments „and | 
: 1 will give thee ſuch a | 
Fan. Why, if thou haſt any Hocuss pocus tricksto $ 
play, why canſt not do them here? 1 55 | 

| Sir G, The raifing of a Spirit, requires certain 1 
| ſecret myſteries to be performed, and w ords to be iy 
mutter d in private, — | 
Fan. Well, if i ſee through your tick , en 
. promuſe to be my friend? 


proof of my Art 


Sin G. 1 will attend and tremble. lan 


| Fantome Solus, 


1 5 Fan. A very ſolemn old Aſs! Hut 1 taouk him, 
Th he has a mind to raiſe his price upon me. Icoud 
not think this Slut wou'd have us'd me thus.—! 


begin to grow horribly tird of my drum, I wish 1 
whatever happens, I muſt 


But here he comes. 
Enter Sir George: in his own » habit. 


Fan. Ha! what's that ! Sir Gerge 3 This 
His dreſs! his ſhape! his 


| Runs of 


Sir. G. Ha, ha, ha? Fare you well, good Sir 


oo Georgi The Enemy has left me maſter ofthefic Id: 
Here are the marks of my victory, This Drum a? - 


was well rid of it. However I have got this by it, 
that it has driven off Tinſel for good and all; Ihan't | 
have the mortification to ſee my Miſtreſs carry'doff 
by ſuch a Rival: Well, 
ſtop this Old Fellow's mouth 


I muſt not be ſpa- 1 
ö ring 1 in huſh- money. 1 
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I hang up in * great Hall LO the ee of the. | 
* 1 | 

A Enter Abigal 


dir. Gone fands with his hand before his Face j in 4 
| 5 muſt ng — | 


4b. Yonder hel is. O' my conttiencs he has dri- 
ven off the Conjurer. Mr. Fanteme, Mr. Fantome! 
I give you joy; I give you joy, What do you : 
| think of Your. ouland Pounds now? _ | 
| 1 [ Pulls bim by the Sleeve, 
. Sir 4G Ha! 5 C Tating bis hand from his face. 
i Ab. Oh! tis my Maſter! EY [ Shriels. 
> ¶ Running away be catches her, 
. Sir G. Good Mrs. Abi:al not ä 
| Ab. Are you alive, Sir? He has given my odd 
er ſuch à curſed tweak / nd mult be real 8 
I feel em I'm rr | 5 
| Sir G. What do'ſt think? 5 
Ab. Think, Sir? Think? Troth 1 don't know 
what to think. Pray, Sir, how= _ 
Sir G. No queſtions, good Abizal. Thy uri 
| or 75 be ſatisfied in due time. Where's . 
| 45. Oh, Im fo. frighted and ſo al foe 
Sir G. Where's your Lady, I ask you _ 
Ab Marry I don't know where I am my ſelf 5 
I can't forbear weeping for joy 
Sir G. Your Lady! I ſay your Lady * muſt 
| bring you to your ſelf with one pinch more 
Ab. Oh! ſhe has been talking a good while with 
the Steward. £ 
Sir G. Then he has open'd the whole ſtory. to 


her, I'm glad he has nas her · Oh! here the 
Ones: 5 


| Ene - 


—U—U—U— ä — ITS * 
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2 


Enter Lady flow by Vellum. 2 


| Tody, Where is he 2 let me fly into his : arms. my 


Life! my Soul! my Husband?! 
Sir G. Oh! let me carch thee to my heart, deareſt 


of women! | 
Tad. Are you t! then fill alive, and are you bete 

I can ſcarce believe my ſcnſes! Now am 1 happy | 
indeed? © © | 


Sir G. My heatt! is too full to e thee. 
Lady. How could you be fo cruel to defer giving 


me that joy which you knew [ muſt receive from 
your preſence? You haverobb'd my life of {ome 
0 hours of happineſs that ought to have been in - 
Sir G. It was to make our happineſs the more 
incere and unmixt. There will be now no doubts 
to daſh it. What has been the affliction of our 
lives, has given a variety tothem, and will hereaf- ] 
- .; hor ſupp! ly us with a thouſand materials to talk of, 
Iady. I am now fatisfy'd that it is not in the 
power of abſence to le ſſen your love towards me. 


Sir G. And] am ſatisfy'd that it is not in the power 


ot death to deſtroy that love Which makes me the 1 


happieſt of men. 1 
Lady, Was ever Woman fo bleſt ! to find again 5 
the darling of her ſoul, | 
for ever! to enter into a kind of ſecond marriage 

with the any Man whom ſhe was ever capable of 


N | loving? 1 


when ſhe thought him loſt 


. May it be as happy as our T firſt; 1 defireno 


more! Believe me, my dear, I want words to 
-expreſs thoſe tranſports of Joy and renderneſs which 
are every moment ee: in 1 a whilſt Ie 1 


40 tes; ” 


Enter 
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Enter Servants. 


But. Juſt: as the Steward told us, "Hal + Look. s 

you there, if he ben't with my Lady already? _ 
Gard. He! he! he! what a Joyful Wight will this 
| be for Madam - 
Coach. As I was coming in at the gate, x range . 


Gentleman whisk'd by me; but he took to his heels, 


and made away to the George If I did not ſee Maſter. 
before me, l ſhou'd have ſworn it had been his Ho- 5 
nour. D 
| Gard. Haft given orders for the bells to be feta = 


3 ringing 2 


Coach, Never trouble thy head about that, tis 5 


done. 


Sir G. 75 bas 7 My ear 1 long as much to 
tell you my whole ſtory, as you do to hear it, In 
1 the mean while lam to look upon this as my wed- 
ding-day. T'il have nothing but the voice of mirth _ 
and feaſting in my houſe. My poor Neighbours 
und my Servants fhall rejoyce with me. My hall 
1 ſhall be free to every one, and let my cellars be | 
thrown open. | . 
Sie. Ah bleſs your Honour, may you never 


die again ! 


; Coach. The ſame good Man that ever he was! 55 
dard Whurraa 


ir G. Vellum, thou haſt done me ind 8 Dy. 


to day. I know thou lo vꝰſt Abigal, but ſhe' s diſap- 


pointed in a fortune. I'll make it up to both of 


| you. I'll give thee a thouſand pound with her. 


It is not fit there ou d be one fad heart in * : - 


houſe to-night. 


2 Lady What you do for Aide, 3 knowis weint Hs 5 
2 A compliment to me. This is a new inſtance of _ 


your loye. i e 
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4b. Mr. Vellum , you are a well-ſpoken Man; A 


| Pray do you thank my Maſter and my Lady. 


Sir G. Vellum , | hope you are not en d with | | 


- the — | make Re” 


Vel. The giſt is tt welt 1 receive FIR you 
A xirtuous partner, and à portion too; 


For which, in humble wiſe , I thank the Davey: « 5 
And ſo we bid good- night to both your Ho--nours. 


GWG 


THE | 


| 
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EPILOGUE. 


| Spoken by Mrs. OUR 


0 night, the Peet's 0 ocate 7 fland,, 
And he deſerves the favour at my hand, 


N Vho i in my ejuipage, their cauſe debating, 

Has plac'd two Lovers, and a third in waiting: 
If both the jirſt ſhow'd from their duty ſwerve, 5 
There's one behind the Wainſcot in reſervte. 

In his next Play, if I wou'd take this rrouble, 1 5 
He promis ine to make the number double: 


In troth *twas ſpoke like an obliging creature, 


For tho” 'ris ft: ple, Los it e good-nature. | 


| My 2 thus Ja 4, Icou'd not THY 69 grant it, 
And re: ly 1 thought the Play wow'd want 115 | 


Void as it ii of all the uſual arts 


To warm gouf fancies, and to ſteal your hearts: 
No Court-Intrigue, nor City-Cuckoldom , 


No Song, no Dance, no Muſick-- but a Drum - 


No ſmuity thuught in doubtful phraſe expreſt; 


And, Gentlemen . if ſo, pray where's the jeſt ? 


When we wor'd raiſe your mirth , you hardly knew, 
Wh:ther in ſirictneſs you ſhou'd laugh 20% 
Bat turn Movie the Ladies in the pit, | 


and if mw 5 _ are 8 1156 wi, 


EPILOGUE. 
protecꝭ him then, ye Fair ones; for rhe Fair x 
of all conditions are his equal care. | | 
Hie draws a Widow, whe of blameleſs carriage 
True to her j inture, hates a ſctond marriage; 
Au, to improve a virtuous Wife's aelithts, 85 
1 on of « one man contrives two wedding- nights; 


Nay, to oblize the Sex in every fate, 
4 | Nymph of five and fer es her mate. 5 


3 long * Abri in this rate age, 

. With Ull-bred raillery f y d the ſtage 

No little Scribler is of wit fo bare, 

But has his fling at the poor wedded pair ; 

Our Author deals not in conceits ſo flale: 

For ſhou'd th' examples of his Play alt: 5, 
No Man need bluſh, tho“ true to rene | 
: Nor be a jeſt tho he ſho d love his Spouſe, © 
Thus has he done you Britiſh cenſorts right, 5 
U hoſe Husbands, ſhou d they pry like mine to- nicht, 
Mou d never find you in your conduct flipping , 
| Lon they i. turn d e to take 9ou pins. 
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